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CAVALRY COMBAT AT KELLEY’S 
FORD, VIRGINIA. 


Tre first stand-up cavalry fight on a large 
scale took place at Kelley’s Ford, on the 
Rappahannock, on St. Patrick’s Day. To 
the Union Gen. Averill and the daring rebel 
Gen. Fitzhugh Lee belong the chief honors 
of this brilliant affair. The facts are briefly 
these. On the 16th of March a cavalry force 
numbering about 1,800 men, with a light 
battery, proceeded up the Rappahannock on 
a reconnoissance, chiefly for the purpose of 
ascertaining if the rumor that the enemy 
had made a strong advance upon our right 
was true. Finding no trace of the enemy 
on the left or north bank of the river, they 
bivouacked for the night, resolving to move 
across on the following morning at Kelley’s 
Ford, six miles below the Orange and Alex- 
andria railroad. Everything being in readi- 
ness, the movement commenced at half-past 
seven A.M. The wily enemy seemed to be 
fully prepared for the expedition, and ‘were 
ready with a large picket, protected by abat- 
tis, earthworks, etc., to defend ;the ford to 
advantage. When it is known that at this 
point only two men can ford the river 
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A MONSIER TORPEDO FISHED UP OF BATON ROUGE, M1sSis8lPvl »IVER, Be THE BOA's’ CABWS OF THE 
U 8 8. MISSISSIPPI AND GUABOAT ESSBX.—FROM A *®KETCH BY AN OFFICER.—sEE PAGE 28 . 


abreast, some idea can be formed of the dan- | crossing, however, was successfully accom- 
ger of the undertaking in the presence of a | plished after a brisk skirmish, in which our 
determined and well prepared enemy. The | cavalry, officers and men, evinced the most 
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reckless bravery. Once across the river, a 
regular cavalry and artillery fight took place 
between Gen. Averill’s command and the 
rebel forces under the command of Gens. 
Stuart and Fitzhugh Lee, and, for once du- 
ring this war, there was a fair cavalry fight. 
The forces opposed to each other were about 
equal in numbers, and similarly appointed 
and equipped. The rebels, made desperate 
by the advance of Union troops across the 
Rappahannock, and upon soil which they 
have recently sworn to defend with their 
last drop of blood, disputed every rood ox 
ground. Again and again they charged upon 
our lines formed in echelon, and as often were 
they repulsed in the most gallant manner. 
When our men charged upon the enemy’s 
lines, it was done with such impetuosity 
that successful resistance was impossible. 
Sword iu hand, they dashed upon the foe, 
who, after attempting to stand up against 
the first charges, doggedly retired before 
them. All day the fight lasted, at intervals, 
and for between four and five hours, at one 
point, so determined was the resistance, it 
was dificult to determine which side would 
ultimately gain the victory, so nearly bal- 
anced was the conflict; but when after a 
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gallant charge, in which the 4th New York 
periiculorly distinguished itself, the enemy 
did ive way, a running fieht was kept up 
vi fi!t they were driven behind thc ir earth- 
. vis, and into the riflepits erected for the 
« “nee of Culpepper—a distance of 10 miles 

m the ford. The object of the c:pedition 
having been accoinplished, Gen. Averill re- 
tired to the left bank of the river, withvut 
melestation from the cnemy. 

The regiments cnvagcd were the Ist Mas- 
sachosetts, 6th New York, )st Rhode Island, 
6th Ohio, 3d Pennsylvania, 4th Pennsylva- 
nia, 3d Pennsylvania, 4th New York and 6th 
New York independent battery. There were 
numerous cavalry combats during the day, 
the most desperate of which was between 
the 5th regulars, 3d Pennsylvania and 4th 
New York on our side, and Fitzhugh Lee’s 
brigade on the other. The loss of the rebels 
is about 220 killed, wounded and pri: oners. 
Our loss is nearly 50 killed, wounded and 
missing. 


Barnum’s American Museum, 
EXTRAORDI.A Y NOVELTY. 


i TITTLE MINNIE WARREN, the Em- 
AA geese of Resuty, sister of Mre. General Tom 
Thumb, only 26 inches high aud welvhing but 19 
pounds, is to be seen at all hours, with COM, NUTT, 
and other enriosities, SPLENDID DRAMATIC 
PERFORMANCES duily, at 3 and 74 o'clock P. M. 
Admission 25 ecuts. 
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Summary of the Week. | 

ON TUE BLACKWATER, VA. | 
On the same day as the great Cavalry | 
skirmish at Kelley’s Ford already des- | 
cribed, a spirited action took place on 
the Blackwater. Gen. Peck desp:tched 
the 11th Pennsylvania Cavalry and two 
sections of the Massachusetts 7th Bat- ! 
tery to attack the enemy’s entrenchments, | 
coumanicd by Gen. Jenkins, of South Caro- | 
liner, opposite Franklin. The fight com- | 
meneed at nine o'clock A. M. and was carried | 
on bri-kly for an hour. Two separate cav- 
alry charges were made on the fortifications. 
'Shese were found to be literally lined with | 
infantry, who poured a deadly fire into our | 
ranks, wounding many in the first charge, | 
which was made by Maj. Stratton, who was 
wounded in the shoulder. The second! 
charge was conducted by Maj. Corneg, who | 
led his men up to the fortifications to try and 
jump the ditch, but the move was soon found 
to be impracticable. 

The enemy opposed a heavy force of in- 
fantry and cava)ry to the right and left of 
our position, in order to try and outflank 
our troops, but without success. Finding 
the position too strong, our troops with- 
drew. The. Pennsylvania cavalry suffered 
severely. 








FLORIDA. 

After the gallantry displayed by Col. 
Hieginson’s Black Brigade on a recent oc- 
casionin Georgia, illustrated by usin No. 377, 
eur readers will not be surprised to leirn 
thet the sane regiment is doing excellent 
service inFlorida. Indeed, itis only in those 
Southern regions that it is intended to use | 
colored troops. Th: correspondent of the 
New York Daliy Times at Beanfort, March 
15th, thus recounts their expedition: ‘Early 
in March an expedition left Beaufort, coim- 
posed of the 1st South Carolina Volunteers, 
Col. Higginson, avd two companies of the 2d 
South Carolina Volunteers, Col. Montgqm- 
ery, for the purpose of establishing a perma- 
nent pos! and base of operations on the St. 
John’s River, Florida, which should also be 
arefuge for fugitives, and the headquarters 
for the organization of the colored troops. 
Yesterday the steamer Boston, one of the 
transports of the expeditio., returned to | 
Port Royal with encouraging news of its | 
success, up to the period of her departure. | 
The troops landed at Fernandina, and | 
warched thence to Jacksonville, capturing 








the latter town for the third time during the | 


past year. The few inhabitants of the place | 


were in mortal dread of the sable soldiers, | 


and expected a general massacre; but the | from w-4.r.” 
! 


| rebel Col. Clnke surrounded Mount Sterling, 
| Ky., at two o’clock this morning. Our forces, 
} amounting to 200, fought from the houses 


| surreader. 


negroes con:iucted themselves with becoin- 
ing propriety, and the vesidents soon cver- 
came their terror. On the 11th instant Col. 
Montgomery and 200 men took the road to 
Baldwinsville, where the Jacksonville snd 
Tallahassee aud Fernandina and Cedar Keys 
Railronds form a junction, and when the 
troops got xbout three miles from Jackseon- 
ville they encountered a rebel force and had 
a sherp skirmish. The cnemy was put to 
flight, and the negroes were pushing on.” 
TENNESSEF. 

Everything in this quarter indicates the 
approach of a great battle. The only action 
during the last week is thus told by the com- 
manding General: 

MenFREESBORO’, Friday, March 20. | 
Mnaj.-Gen, Halleck, General in-Chiey : | 

Gen. Reynolds reports from Col. Haoll’s Brigade, 
oa a scout ne Walton, on h» roa‘! to Liberty, that 
he ws attacked this mormiog by Morgyn and Beeck- 
inridge’s cavalry (vbont eight or ten r giments), and 
after a few hours’ fight, ya and drove them, 
with a loes to os of si con killed end 3t wounded, in- 
cluding one captain, The rebel loss was 30 or 40 killed 
(inclucing three commission: d officers), 140 wounded, | 
and 12 prisoners (iveluding three commiss-oned ¢ 
officers). W. 8S. ROSECRANS, 

Major-Geueral. 

Ov the 16th March, Col. Mintz made a | 
cavalry reconnoissance from Murfreesboro’, | 
and captured a small rebel comp, some miles | 
distance, taking 17 wagons, 42 mules and 114 | 
prisoners. 


THE MISSISSIPPI. 

Tur Yazoo Expepirion.—In our last paper | 
we gave a full description of this river, and 
also of the expedition. 

The last news from the expedition was 
that the Union Flotilla had been checked by 
Fort Pemberton, near Greenwood. 

The New York Herald correspondent, 11th 
March, says: ‘*We are this morning six 
miles above Greenwood, a small village of 
Mississippi, situated on the Yazoo river, a | 
short distance below the jonction of the | 
Yallobusha with the Tallahatchie river. At! 
this junction the rebels have erected a fort, 
which they have named Fort Pemberton, anc 
this work we have to take before we can get 
down to the lower Yazoo. 

‘* When we arrived at this spot the army | 
at once debarked, for the purpose of moving 
overland. Wecommenced skirmishing when 
within one mile from the river, but after a | 
little fighting the enemy fell back to their 
fortifications. This ruse did not blind us to 
their plans, and the gunboats moved forward 
by water, while the army are advancing to 
the fortifications by land. A fight is expected 
momentarily. The reb:1 work is well lucated, | 
and is mounted with three heavy guns. The | 
strength of the rebel force is from 7,000 to 
10,000 men.” 

VicxsBpunG.—Owing to the great rise in 
river, the works on the canal had been sus- 
pended for the pr sent. Gen. McCicrnand’s 
division had removed to Millington’s Bend, 
17 miles above Vicksburg. It seems certain 
that the rebels had blown up the Indianola, 
under the panic produced by the bogus tur. | 
reted monster, made out of an old scow boat, 
which Admifal Porter sent floating down on 
the night of the 27th February, with ut any 
living thirg onboard. ‘The Richmond papers 
of the 7th March are very severe in their 
comments on Gen. Pemberton for allowing 
his trocps to give way to the fright. 

Pons LLepsox.—From the Richmond papers 
We learn that the U. S. steamer Mississippi 
and the artford had been seriously damaged 
in an attempt to run past the rebel batteries. 








| 
| 

NOTH CAROLINA. | 

The rebels had been repulsed in an attack | 
upon the outposts of Newberne. Gen. Hill 

commands the Confederate forces there. | 

KENTUCKY. | 

There is every probability that there will | 

be stirring events soon in Kentucky. The | 


telegraph from Paris, March 22, says: ‘ The | 


for four hours, but were finally compelled to 
The reb:ls then burned the 
town. Itis belieye.! that Cluke intends to 
attac’: Puris to night.” | 


NOTES AND NOTICES. 


Tux following table shows the comparative 
increase in population sia ¢ the commencement of the | 
present century in the United Sta‘ cs oud G-eat Britain: | 


Year. United States, Great Britain. 
TROD, cc cccescecceee 6,305,00 . 16,338,000 

ih sUiivedssupeus 7,239,000 18,547,000 | 
IRD. .ccccescccsces 9 138 000 21,193,000 | 
DBBO. wecseescccvece 12.866,000 24,306,0°0 | 
Si sandaensesecel 17,063, 00 27,019,000 | 
i ashhdovauneenh 23,191,000 27, 100,000 

Peds vessisubons 3',1480° 30,040 000 


Oxe of the results of the Murfreesboro’ | 
victory was the capture of the rebc) tenvery in that 
city, embracivg a vast amount of hides and partly- 
tanned leather, seep pelts, etc , amounting to 7,000,000 
picces, end worth more than $1,590,000. 


Tue price of white paper is moderating. 
That for newspaper use is now offered at 16 cents. 
Holders of rage and cther s‘o~k might es well “ stand 
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| for. 


| dclect tion, 
| naticr how weil diiected, ia only of avail so long as 





Tie U.S. Miut in Philadelphiais now run- 


ning its entire force upon nickels. The cost of making ‘ 


this insignific nt coin is nearly 28 much as the cost 
of mikinz onble-eagtes. The ouly d:iference is th +t 
the litter coin is weighed and adjusted, piece by picec. 
The nickels are exempt from any such cloge mavinu- 
lation, The Javor daily done at the mint, if expended 
upon double-eugles, would produce $49,000 per day. 
Upon nick Is, 98 it is uow expended, the results are 
but about $2 500 per day in nickel. When the currency 
question is regulated an: sp: cie comes forth from its 
many biding-places, nickel cents will be like the 
locu-ts of Uxypt. They will be so abundant as to 
constitute a nuisance. Except for convenience in doing 
ret-il business, they are of smali value. In small 


eums each nickel represents the 100th part of a dollar, ' 


yet itis not tatrinsically worth even that. 
cannot be used as leg.) te: 


Nickels 
, Dor for exportation, 


' yet a fictitious valuc is g'ven to them »y speculation 


that is really culpable. To produce them in sufficient 
quantities, the nickel-coining machingsg 9f the U. 8. 
Mint is running even into over-hours; ~~’ 


THERE are words in common use which 
derive their signification from some of the ancient 
gods or deities, whose namesthey received. “ Pani.” 
is one of there words; 
causvless or unnecessary fesr. 
de’'ty, who wandered in the mountains or in the 
valicoys; he -was dreaded by such persons as were 
ehlig: d to pass through the ehadowy pu hs in forests 


or in glades, the association of such scenes naturally 
| predisposing the mind to alarm and superstitious 


fears. Any sudden fright, therefore, without visible 
cause is to this day called a “‘ Panic.” 


A Boston contemporary understands that | 


Martin Facquhar Tupper, the author of “ Proverbial 
Philosophy,” wrote, a short time ago, to a promin nt 
Senator of the United States, entreating him to execit 
his influence with the President, to prevext the latter 


from using the guillotine, which he had imported for | 


decapitating the rebcls! Itexpects soon to hear from 


English sources that the Vicksburg “ cut-off” isa | 


machine for cutting off rebel heads, aud would not be 
surprised if a remonstrance against its barbarity was 
sent to the Commander-in-Chief. 

Miss WAGNEYr, 
Studio Buildings, 204 Fifth Avenue, is an artist whose 


Pictures will repay a visit. Mies Wagner is one of 
the most accomplished miniature painters we have 


| subjects developed, by the brags. 


the definition of it is | 
Pan was a rural | 


ttanding would detec: the remotcst eimilitude pe. 
tween them and the musical ilustrstions! We have 
reen Ge-rge Lance, with ove touch of his facile pen- 
cil, throw adewdrop ov a grape, of such magic re] 
icy, that we should not bl une the fezer-on if he wt. 
tempted to brush it off with his handkerebiei, p+ 
no oncon looking through the score of “The Crea: ion” 
woult find any dampness iu the pizziesto notes inij. 
eativgrain! Nor would the rumbling passage in tho 
bass sugyvest to him whaleboats and harpoons. ‘T},¢ 
dcseriptive power of music, th: refore, is very Jirmit. 
ed, and the meeting po nt of the ridientous with the 
sublime is go finely drawn that the Ganger of degen. 
erating lato bathos 18 very immin: nt indeed. 

With difficulties so prominent in the very outs + 
Mr. Goldbeck has steered his way with grest witity' 
and, if he has not achieved sublimity, he ec riainly 
hus vot fulleu into the other extrem, =. 

The first pert was suggestive of calm ; commencing 
with the strinyzs aione, 1t was soon enriched by the 
wood inetruments, and further strengthen d, sis the 
Mr. Goldbeck evi. 

devtly concludes that peace, as well as war, has its 
tiiumpha, forthe closing was boisterous and jubj- 
| lant, as though the whole country was celebrating » 
| buunteous harvest. There were fine points in thi 
part, but there was elso much obscurity, 80 thot the 
| design was hardly as clear as we could have wisi, 

There were many clever things in the instrumenta. 
, tion, which proved that if Mr Goldbeck is a novice 
| heisa daring one. We may observe here that there 
wasan undcrtone of aisquict breaking slike through 
| the quiet and the rejoicing, 9s though there was an 
element of discurd !u kiug around, suppressed but 
striving to break forth. ‘Chis isa subtle thought, 
and proves thut Mr. Goldheck is athinker. Te second 
part is the * Strugyle aud the Triumph.” The th: me 
is agitated and troubled, and the worning notes of the 
trumpet speak of a coming conflict. The tumult 
increases; from side to side in eetiant tones the trum. 
pets echo each other, and the crash of battle is indi- 
cated by varivus bold figures an! marked counter. 
point, sustuined by the whole force of the orchestra, 
| There is a tender epis-de of a gently melodious cha- 

racter, which may be descriptive of the lamentations 

of the bereaved and the cries of the wounded; thig 
' is, however, soon lost sight of in the renewal of the 

struggle, which is finally overshadowed by a mag- 
, sive chorale, which is the hymn ot triumph. The 
design of thia part was wel defined, probably, be- 
cause the action was positive, and the contrasts strik- 
| ing. Mr. Goldbeck certainly mastered his subject so 
far as developing the idea is concerned ; and, taking 
the work as a whwle, as fur as we vorld understind 
, it, we mustaccord it warm praise. There was much 
of it incomprehensible both in the matter ond the 
| manner; but the matter, we think, was dependent 


the miniature painter, at | upon the manner of its treatment in the score. ‘The 


| harmony ch»nges were frequent and complex, and 
| we are satisfied thet the {fr quent obscurity of which 

we compluin resulted from a want of appreciation of 
| the weight of the instruments, in proportion to the 


ever hai in New York. She attains pre-Raphnelite | others, to which the leading points were intrusted. 


faithfulness of detail, without permitting detail in | Thus the subordinate points overpowered leadiu 


her pictures to run riot after the manner of pre- 
Raphaelite insubordination. She idealizes her faces 
butiu such a fashion that we never could mistake 


member in absence, when weretain that which is best 
in ther und most deservingly permanent. We advise 
all levers of that microscopic beauty which perpetu- 
ates itself in the miniature to give an hour in Miss 
Wagner's studio. 


Tur Legislature of Vermont, just ad- 
journed, passed an act describin e coat of arms for 
the State as follows: 


“ Green, a landscape occupin f of the shield; on 
the right and left the batkgr tind, high mouutains 


blue; the sky yellow. From near the base, and reach- 
ing nearly to the top of the shie}, arises a pine tree 
of the nat: ral color, and between three erect sheaves, 
yellow, pliced ben«d-wise on the dexter side, anc a 


| red cow standing on the sinister side of the field. 


| thoughts which were the lioks in the sequence « 
We believe this to be one error in thi« other- 


| ideas. 


| wise clever composition—an error arising prob«bly 
| from inexperience in writing for the grand orchestra, 


1 them for other than those they mean, and recognise | but one 
| them as those likenesses of our friends which we re- | Would 





The crest is a buck’s head of the natural color, ent off | 


and placed on a scroll, blue and yellow. On a scroll 
beneath the shield is the motto - Vermont, Freedom 
and Unity,’ and the Vermonter’a badge, two pine 
branches of the natural color, crossed between the 
shield and scroll.” 

The act further provides that the flag of the State 
shall be thirteen stripes, alternate red and white ; the 
Union shall be one large star, white, in a blue field, 
with the coat of arms of the State therein, 


THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


This climate of ours has much to answer 
It not only afflicts those “native and to the 
manner born,” but it fixes its relentless grasp upon 
the iuteresting foreigners who visit our shores, by 
special dis,osition ef Providence, for our peculiar 
The energy of the monugement, no 








the singers retain their health; but one blast from the 


; vorthcast corn: r destroys the best conceived plins of 


the most active brain, and wrecks the happy-freighted 
bark even within sight of the promised shore, What 
we mean to say is that the great Medori w’s taken 
with hoarsences or some throat compliint very 
chortly after the basso or baritone, and that another 
affliction speedily: followed, ia the c»mpulsory ab- 
sence of the admirable tenor, Mazzolini, from his 
duties. This is a sample of the difficulties attending 
the minagement of an It lian Opera Hovse. From 
no fault of any one concerned disappointments have 
oce. rred vexatious to the public; but to the manager 
not only vexatious but seriously damaging, in a pe- 
cuniary point of view. Still, as sickness is an event 
that comes unsought and stoys till its course is run, 
its r- sults en only be regretted and borne with phi- 
losophy. We are glad to say that the course for the 
fature lo’ ks more promising, na oll the singers aro 
row prosourced to beconvelesceut, There sre many 
fine things to be beard from thie really admirable 
eomp ny, nnd we hone that Miretzek will brivg out 
his vovelies as repidiy os peous>- He has got 
splerdid material to work with, an? he Ras got the 


| full tide of popular favor with him, upon which he 
| ean ride to a Drilliant success. 


Indomitable Maxi- 
mitian! go ahead and prosper. 

We have many pleasant thines to say about Mr. 
Goldbeck, whose cone rt we attended on Saturday 
evening, «t Irving H.ll. He hada very fiue orches- 
ta, the Liederkranz Soriety assisted him vocally, and 
Messrs. Meson ond Milla were the pianis 6 of the 
oc aeion. Mr. Robert Gol(beck has long been known 
es xcomposcr for the piano, and his works give evi- 
deme of a true musicianly feeling and a fine po- 
etic, imaginative sentiment, A» able pianist himself, 
an earnest student and a strony thinker, he thorough- 
ly comprchends the character of the instrument, and 
writes for it con amore. 

Re-ognizing his really fine talent, we were pre- 
pared for still broader evidences of it in his sym- 
phony for the great orchestra which was to be pro- 
du ior the first time on the evening mentioned, 
This work is intended to qmbody the idess of 
“ Pewe, Struggle ahd Triump ”and may or may not 
have reference to the present state of our oe 
It is conceded on al! hands tha: descriptive musi: is 
the most diffientt of all species of composition, for 
the reason that it must be indefinite; that while 1 
may be suggestive of a certain train of ideas, it pre- 
sents no positive picture, aud ie in renlity the weak- 
est of all the arte in its descriptive powers. Haydn 
depicts the falling rain by descending pizzicato notes 
for the vio'in, and symbolizes the huge, floundering 
leviathan by a rolling passage for the douhe->asees ; 
but no one in his senecs would affirm, if the 


text | 








} 
| 


that will be corrected in future works. We 
gladly erlarge upon this subject, fo. it is 
| worthy of extended criticixem, but our limited space 
forbids us. 

Two other orchestral compositions, with piano, by 
Mr. Goldbeck were perfor.ned, and exhibited m a 
marked degrce his poetic yet vigorous imuyginution. 
They were charmingly instrumented, and the ir cha- 
racteristics were ably portrayed ard sustained. 

We look upon th: se comp: sitions as works of great 
promise, they invdi-ate a higher order of musical genius 
than we seorrese Mr. Guldbeck possessed, and we 
corgratulste him upon the genuine an‘ deserved suc- 
cess which he achieved in a line of art in which he has 
few competitors in this country. 

Mr. Theodore Thomas conducted a part of the con- 
cert, and played Tartini’s solo very ably. 

Miss Laura Keene trought out a new piece called 
* Jessie McLane,” at her pup» lar theate, on Monday 
evening. Its success we shall chronicle in our next. 
The past week her performances were attended by 
crowded audiences, 

‘George Holland’s benefit at Wallack’s last werk 
attract d a briliiant hovse, which must have glad- 
dened the heart of our old favorite, as it proven that 
his popularity wee undiminished. The programme 
this week is as rich and attractive as woual. 

Miss Richinge performs at Niblo’s Ga den in the 
“ Enchantress,” this week, which closes her engage- 
ment. Miss Mat‘lda Heron takes her place on Mon- 
day the 20th, and will appear in her new and euccess- 
ful drama of * Edith.” Miss Lucille Western is star- 
ring at Winter Garden, in her sensation play of “ East 
wynne,”’ 

rnum’s Museum is rich in attraction. Bcsides 
the Queen of Beauty and Commodore Nutt the great 
Sea Lion, the Hippopotamus, the Otter, the ‘Tropical 
Fish, which are beautiful, and a million ether curiosi- 
ties, a wonderful corps of Gymnasts go through their 
marvellous exhibitions. 1t isa great pluce to go to. 








IDAHO, THE NEW TERRITORY. 


Ipano, the new Territory, lies between 
Washington Territory on the north, and Colorado 
and Utah on the south, avd Cregon and Nevada to 
the west—Dak »tah and Nebraska being its eastern 
boundari:s. 

The Governor of Idaho is the Hon. W. H. Wa'- 
lace, who serv.d in the late Congress as Delegate 
from Washirgton Territory, The Secretary is taken 
from Oregon; his nameis J B Daniels. The H«n. 
Sydacy E.lgerton, Member of the last House of Re- 
presentatives from Ohio, is one of th: Judgre; his 
colleagues are Mark Smith, of Washingtou Territory, 
and Samuel Parks, of Mlinois. The District-At‘o'- 
ney and Marshal ere beth taken from Oregon. ‘J: 
name of the furmer is Richard Williams, and of |': 
latter D. 8. Payne 








Fraxk Lesiie’s Montm.y comp) tes its 
10th volume with the June number. iis: specimen 
nomber, lavich of engravings and ex licut reading 
mutter, It conrtaivs a fine steel engraving of the 
mistress of the White Hou-e, besides wood « 
gravings of Gen. Shields and Hunter, Capt. Ericsson 
and Licut. Worden. An interestirng illustrated a! 
ticle on ihe “ Shad Fishery,” a full pege evgriv''s 
entithd “The Convent Shrine;” “The Two Wee 
dings,” high and low— apital comparison pictures 
larve fashion plate, and the usual amount of infor- 
mation about what is wern and how to wear i! ©o2 
siiiute some of the leading features of this exce let 
magazine.—Republican Furmer, Bridgeport, Con’. 


Penits oF Precocrry —Baillct mentions 
163 children endowed with extraordinary talen's, 
among whom few arrived at an advanerd age. The 
two sons of Quintilian, so vaunted by their father, 
did not reach their tenth year. Hermogenes, who at 
the age of 15, tanght rhetoric to Mar.ux Aurelius, 
who triumphed over the most celebrated rhe oricia* 
of Greece, did not die, but at twenty-four lo»! his 
faculties, and forgot all he had provienets acquired. 
Pica di Mirandola died at 32; Johannes Secundus 4 
26, having at the age of 15 composed a’ mirabl: Greek 
aud- Latin verees, and become profoundly versed in 
jurisprudence and lettcrs. Pascal, whose gepviue “ 
veloped itself at 10 years old, did not attain the thie 
of acentury. In 1/91 a child was born at Lubec, 
named Herri Heinneken, whose precocity wre mirc 
ulous. At 10 mouths of age he spoke distinctly, 
12 learned the Peutateuch by note, and at 14 mouth! 
was perfectly acquainted wtih the Old and New 368 
mente. At two years of age he was as fami!iar = ‘ 
ancient history as the most erudite authors 0! = 
tiquity. Sauson and Danville o;ly could com 
with him in geographical knowledge, In the” This 
and modern lunguxges he was a profi-ient ; nis 
wonderful child was unfortupately carried «ff 19 


did not describe these puints, that any human under- fourth year. 
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EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


=tic.s—The following parsgraph has been 
Rite Bureau of Internal venue: “It 
would seem to he areasonable construction of sec- 
tion six of March 3d, amendatory of the Excise liv, 
that promisxury noter not exceeding 33 days, inclu- 
ding the grace days, should bear a one cent stamp; 
exceeding 33 Cays and net excreding 63 days, in- 
eluding the grace diys. two cents; exceeding 03 days 
aud not excre ling 93 days, three cents. Conse- 
nently a note of 63 days, including the grace davs, 
would possess a legal value by having a two-cent 
stann attached thereto, ‘The same rule will apply to 
notes bearing 4 longer time to run.” 


_— The «ne-Year Treasury Certificates now fall- 
ing due are being paid in gold. 

_— The Great Eastern is advertised to leave T iver- 

j on the 4th of April and New York on the 25:h of 
‘April. She will enter our port by the Narrows this 
time, her recent experiment by the way of Long 
Isinnd Sound having nearly ruined her present stock- 
holders. 

_—— On and after the ist of Jaly all letters de- 
positet in the Post Office for mailing, on which the 
postage is short, instead of being sent forward, as 
now, will be kept and trestea as if there were no 
stamp on them, This is an important fact, which the 
public will do well to impress on their minds. After 
that time the a on drop letters will be two 
cents instead ef one, a8 now. 


— The Stock Exchange, on March 19, appointed 
thé following committee to act in concert with the 
ommittee of the Chamber of Commerve and Pro- 
ace Exchan ‘e, in procuring subecrintions for the 
atlantic Telegraph: A. B_ Buylis, President; A. 
W. Morse, E. H. Miller, H. G Stebbins, Ches. 8. 
Siyton. Edward Dodge, W. R. Travers, G. 8. Ruins- 
ford, John B. Trevor, J. H. Gourlie, John O’Brien, 
and P. Marie. 


— The Salem Gazettesnys: ‘A laughablecase of 
gomn mbulism cccurred in this vicinity a few nights 
ago. A young man left his bed ona cold night and 
descended to the dining-room, where he opened the 
register to the airtight stove, and pullirg a chsir 
near the atove, which by this time bad bec.me hot, 
braced his knees against it. This sudden start 
brought him some -vhat to bi« senses, and he returned 
to hischamber. In the morning he was surprised to 
find a burn upon each knee as large as a half-dollar.” 


— Gov. my Wy of Connecticut, has ap- 
pointed Friday, April 3d, as a day of fasting, prayer 
and humiliation. 


—— The Senate Committee have reported in favor 
of George Law’s railroad. 


— The Judiciary Committee of the Pennsylvania 
House of Representatives has reported a bill to pre- 
vent the immigration of negroes and mulattoes into 
theState. It prevents any sich persons from cvming 
into Pennsylvania, either temporarily or perma- 
nently, under penalty of indictment and fine, not ex- 
ceediog $100, with imprisonment not exoveding one 
year. 


— The House of Assembly of New Jersey p.ssed 
the Peace resolutions vn the 19th March, by a major- 
ity of three to one, 


— G.B Swan, a colored man, has béen elected 
Treasurer of P.tedam, St Lawrence Co., N. Y 


—- Several merchants of Cincinnati, desiring to 
visit Europe on business, applied some days since at 
the St te Department for passports, and were in- 
formed that “orders have heen issued that no more 
passports are to be issued to persous liable to mili- 
po duty under the law passed at the late session of 

ongress.” 


—— The New Bedford Standard unierstonde that 
the covtract for furnishing tle Unitid States light- 
house establishment with 40,000 gallons of winter 
sperm oil—30 000 gallons to be delivered in June and 
10,000 in Octeber—has been awarded to Mesers. W. A. 
Robinson & Co., of that eity, at $2 434 per gallon. 


—— The New-York Herald says: “On several 
occasions the friends of the Highland regiment have 
raised funds for the widows and o phans of the mem- 
bers of that corne; but on no occrs:on has anything 
been so successful as the ball on Thursday evening, 
the 19th March. By it $1,300 were raised for this be- 
nevolent object, and a good evening’s enjoymnt for 
the assembled guests who gathered together at the 
City Assembly Rooms. Nearly every Scottish club 
within reach of the city was represented on the oc- 
easion. Prof, McPherson was master of ceremonies 
and floor manager.” 


—— Oil wells are still springing up. The Phila- 
delphia Enquirer saves: “ As we go to press we learn 
that the new well belonging to Dalz ll & Ewing, 
struck on Tuesday last, near the Sherman well, has 
been tubed, and is now flowing about 5C0 barrels per 
day. Duriog the past week there have arrived at this 
place, from «iiteburg, 13 steam towbonts, 3 n- 
ger eemere and a larve number of flats and barges. 

sides these 16 steamera, we have 300 or 490 flats. 
bulkbosts and barges, all enguged in freighting o 
to Pittsburg.” 


—— Over 100 leading mercantile and banking firne 
in his city have subecribed from £100 to £! ater- 
ling. amounting in the ay gregate to over $200,000, to 
the Atlantic lelegraph Compsny. The utmost con- 
fidence in the succese of the t undertoking is ex- 
pressd by our merchants, who are rapidly swelling 
the subscription list. 


Westerne—Col. Woolfolk, who wrote a letter to 

amember of the Missouri Leyi-lature, recommendin, 

er Lg Republic, has been a by order o 
. Lane, 


—— The correspondent of the Philadelphia Zn- 
Quirer, writing from Nashville, says thut the city is 
fa a horrible condition; 19 a tals all crammed, 
and mud everywhere up to the ankks and knees, On 
the 13th March the rebel bushwarkers made a dash, 
and captured above 100 contrabands. wh» were éuttisg 
Wood in a fore-t, about two miles trum the city, 


—— The mortelity among the rebel prisoners at 
Camp Decgiee still con:inu:s. Already one in eight 
hive died, the whole number being 520 But it is no 
wonder. They cannot be forced to tuke any care of 
thomeelves, and appear to rivt in all kivds of dirt and 
unrleanliness, such as invités disease. The num 
of smallpox patients is increasing, aod our citizens 
are becoming fearful of a cont«gion, 16 those who dio 
of it are buried in the camp, and the pest-house is 
continued in a ve public avd exposed locality, 
against the remon of the Bourd of Health. 


—— On the 12th March Forts Henry and Herman, 
on the Tennessee river, were ev and destroved 
by the Federal troops, as they are liable to overflow. 


Their armament, stores, ete., were removed to Fort 
Donelson, 


—— The wife of the late notorious Matt Ward, tra- 
Velling under the assumed name of Mra, Kobinson, 
Was arrested at Island No. 10, on board a steamer, a 
few dave ago, for trying to smuggle uniforms for 
rebel officers through to Dixie. war relensed, 
aft ra slight admonition that a future simil r trane- 
gression would be severel a. Mrs. Ward 
was well-known as Misa Bel e Key for a long time 
the reigring belte in Louisville society. 


— Mr. Sanders has presented to the editor of the 
f pa (Cal.) Reporter a piece of sound redwood, taken 
rom the centre of atree some eight feet in diameter, 
aod in which is embedded an acorn, perfect in all 
Te:pects. From cvuuting the layers of wood, the 
Conclusion is that the acorn must have been in its 
ane Tetreat from 2,800 to 3,000 years. The timber on 
zs eg is sound, and without apy signs of fracture 


non A most remarkable tr ~ dy has just occurred 
M, pumbus, Ky. Ontheom :~ ng of the 0th March, 
disieodzers, a member of © * 5 from the Memphis 


rict, in a sudden fit of | 
‘ommencet an attack up? : 
- The landlord, hea: ins 


* ap itis ew > 
vant while in his 


it, when Rodgers attacked him +!" a knife, stabbing 
him in a terri 


manner. The ‘: dlord’s wife, hear- 


» ¢l-turbance, rushed | 








iug her husband's crics for help, came running in, 
and was immedi.tely »ttacked by the madman, 

g shed in a m«nver which renders recovery impossi- 
ble. During the: ffray the lieutenant received a pistol 
shot, which, it is feared, will prove mortal. The 
guard here rue!ed in ad fired upon the unfortunate 
min. who a! tempted his work of murder among them 

He finally fell deid, being shot with five bulle s and 
run through with tuo buyonets. landlord, his 
= aan the licutenant are now lying at the point of 
c 


Southern. —Rebel Gov. Brown, of Georgia, don’t 
seem to have maade much by Secession, if we may 
credit the following growl from his Mes-age: ‘“ The 
Abolition Governm nt of Washington, from which 
we seceded on account of its disregard for the viola- 
tion of State rights, has shown itaclf more attached 
to the rights ot the States, »nd more careful not to 
violate them, than our own Government, which had 
its very origin in this great doctrine,” 


—— The Union bring: intelligence from Galveston, 
which place she left on the 28th ul’'., that the rebels 
now hive that place strongly fortified, having put in 

sition the guns from the H rriet Lane an est- 

e.d. The Harriet Lane ix said to be some 70 miles 
up a iver, where she is being transformed into an 

n-clad. 


—— Gold has reached the mium of 600 per cent. 
in Richmond, ats - 


—— There is considerable trouble in t'.e boarding- 
houses. ‘Ihe Richmond Examiner says that a great 
many of the keepers of boarding-houses, who have, 
through a good many zon &, managed to keep a place 
of refuge and entertainment open for every paseer- 
by, have euceumbed tothe times within the list week, 
and closed their establ shments to boarders. The 
alarming price of provisions, coupled wih the fact 
that the board already demunded would not j.stify an 
advance, appears to have determined the action of the 
boarding-house keepers in the premises. At least a 
dozen declined housekeeping on Ist inst., and their 
guests are thrown upon the town and compelled to 
seek quarters elsewhere. 


Militar «—Col. Cesnola, of the 4th Cavalry, who 
was dism seed lute'y, has been restored to his com- 
mand, the charges agaiust him beiog disproved. 


— The 3%th New York regiment Vol., whose time 
expires on the 1st May, has offered to re-entist, on 
condition of being scnt home in April to recruit. 


—— Dried beef is used by the Mexicans as rations 
for their soldiers. Easily transported, palatable to 
everybody, highly nutriuious, it forms one of the 
most che ‘p and wholesome articles of food known, 
especially for warm weather, when fat pork is un- 
healthy—almost disgus ing. Io the matter of tran- 
——— alone dried beef offers a great saving, sinces| 
the barrels, salt and brine of the ordinary salt beef 
and pork is nearly one-fourth the bulk. In this 
matter our Government migh. well take pattern from 
the Mexicans, 

—— The New York correspondent of the Phila- 
delphia Press says: “ Brigadier Ullman, with his hun- 
dred and odd officers, will probably start for New 
Orlexns in sbout 10 days, designing to astonish the 
creoles and other aristocrats of the Orleans dynasty 
with the sable spectacle of an entire division of 
soldat: @ Afrique, for the defence of the city during 
the summer. Numbers of black volunteers have 
offered themsclves here; but their invariable answer 
is, that ro recruiting office wil! be opened short of 
New Orleans. Sume of Gen. Ullman’s officers are 
veterans of the regular service.” 


—— One thousand horses were purchssed in St. 
Louis, a few days since. at from $78 to $98 50 per 
head. There are now in the Goverpment corrals near 
St. Louis 3000 head of unserviceable horses and 
mulcs, undergoing care and recuperation, 


—— Gen. Wool and his staff have returned from in- 
specting the defcnces of Connecticut. 

—- The Court-Martial on Col, D’Ut easy is now sit 
ting in Wxshington. Lieut. E. W. West is Judge 
Advocate, and Mr. Graham, of New York, prisouer’s 
counsel, Among tue charges against Col. D'Utssy 
are forging franks of members of Congress and selling 
them to soldiers for three cents apiece; altering mus 
ter rolls; making felse musters; drawing pay ior fic- 
titious officers, and opening private letters, etc. 


—— Gen. Stahl has been appointed to command all 
the cavalry before Washivgton. 


—— The New York Herald declines publishing the 
official list of deserters in consequence of the uae 
mistakes the War Office has made from time to time, 
in which officers who have died nobly in battle have 
been published as deserters—while others who are 
actually on — have been also thus stigmatised. 
Sume of these blunders have been traced to spite. 


— St. Patrick’s Day was celebrated ir camp with 
grext eclat. Gen. Meagher was the host, and a variety 
of es indulged in, such as soaped pig, jumping in 
sacks, greased poles, races—horse and toot—stceple 
chaces, etc. A number of beautiful women graced 
the scene. A ead accident, related in another column, 
marred the festivities, but otherwise everything went 
off with g: eat spirit. 


— Gen Burnside hes arrived in Cincinnati. He 
succeeds Gen. Wright in command of that Depart- 
ment. 

—— A number of Sisters of Charity and surgeons 
have le(t Cincinnati for Murfreesboro, in the expect- 
ation that a battle will ouce more be fought there. 


Navyal.—A correspondent on board the iron-clad 
Keotuke writing from Fortress Monroe sys: “In 
order to gratify the curiosity you naturslly feel about 
the conduct of this ship at sea. let me say she hae 
proved satisfartory, and pos-esses the peculiarity of 
all our ‘ron-clads—that is, steadinese. You hardly 
know there are huge waves dashing against you on 
everv side. No matter how fierce he ey strike the 
rounded hull, their force ia harmiss, the mass of 
water rolling quietly back from our slinting margins, 
there being no level surface to rest upon. The 
bulance of the ship is , and this is the chief point 
about which the ‘doctors dissgreed.’ The ability of 
the Keokuk to stand fire is yet to betested. and | fear 
balle will make a heavy mark upon her. The report 
sent to Secretary Welles tates that the workmanship 
of the vessrl is secord to that of none in the navy. 
She is crdered Souib.” 


—— In consequence of the seizure by the rebels of 
a ll. 8. Nuval Sigual b ok, a revised code of signals is 
said to have becn mare and sent to every U. 8. man- 
of-war in commission. Itis not contraband to state 
that our signrl system is such that a he triflicg al- 
terstion cxn change the entire meaning of «ll signs of 
communication. No embarrasemevt hes as y :t been 
orvasioned to our officers by the acquaintance of the 
redel officers with our code of signals. 


— The Roaroke has been made one of the most 
formidable : ni gupregsete vesselsinthenavy. Her 
battery consists of the heaviest gunr ever put ther 
on one ship, «8s follows: Forward turret, one 15 incb 
smooth bore gun ond one 250-pound rifled gun ; middle 
turret (an Ericsson movitor srmameyt), one 11-inch 
and one 16-inch emooth bore gun: after turret, one 
D-h'gren 15-inch and one 200-pound rifle gun—total, 
three 1f-inch, one 11-inch and two rifle guns. 


— On the recent visit of the U. 8. steamer Van- 
derbilt to the port of Kin m, Jamaica, her officers 
were ingulted by having rebel eongs bawled in their 
ears and were ted at in the str.ets. In one in 
stance the insolence of these contemptible Secesrion 
sympathizers was iy punished. On a Sunday 
evening, about 7 0’.1 a boatload of men and wo- 
men. dressed in their finest toggery, pulled around 
the shi lng “ Dixie” at the top of their voices 
Several of the were sitting in the starboard 

mgway, and v ly felt insulted at this pub- 

show of bravado,’ wished for a way to stop it, 
when one of them pro to put the hose on the 
steam-pump and wet them down. This proposition 
was at once adopted, and as the boat turncd to pase 
the gangway a full s'reom of colf water was thrown 
on the serenaders, Ce them to the skin and 
filling their bout half full. They pulled for the shore 





as hard as they could, 


—— fhe gunboat Sagamore, we learn from Key 
West, has eye Ae. doing important service on 
the east coast of Florida, having cruisd from Key 
West as far up 2s Mosquito Inlet. A boat «xpedition 
proceeded to the town of Smyrna, and after a brisk 
eng:gement, in which one man was killed and five 
were wounded, succeeded in destroying a ve-sel 
loaded with cotton and reidy to ruu the blockade. 
Indian river was «lso cleared of rebels, and their con- 
traband trade with Nassau broken up. 


—— The gunbort Gem of the Sea, on the Ith 
March, captured ‘the sloop Peltee, of Savavnah, for 
Nassau, while attempting to run the blockade of 
Indian river Inlet, Exst Florida. She had a cargo of 
salt. The vessel, being old and leaky, was destroyed. 


—— The frigate Ni a, at the Charlestown Yard, 
wil be reported re: for service in a few weeks. 
She has been completely met»morphosed, and wilt be 
no more like the vessel George Steers turaed out then 
if she were built in Madeguscar. The fine old bul- 
warks are gone, and all the characteristics o1 a first- 
rate vessel. A single = round the deck, upon 
which, however, there will be a battery as usual. It 
is estimated that when complete iu her new form this 
ship will have cost the country $2,000,000. 


—— The fine steamer Caroline, built in EB id to 
run the blockade, and subsequently captu by our 
cruisers, has been converted ioto a man-of-war and 
heavily armed with modern guns, She sailed from 
ae a day ortwo since to join the bluckading 
equ 2. 


Personal.—Col. James B Fry, who his just 
heen appoilute.t by the President to be Provost-Mar- 
shl-Gencral, has been for some time connected with 
the Adjutunt-G -nerai's office. He was formerly chiet 
of staff forG:n Buell, during the entire Kentu: ky 
and Tennesse- campaiyus. He entered the army as a 
C.det in the year 1845, anc four years later griduated 
as 2d Lieutenant in the 3d artillery. In February, 
1851, he was promoted to a ist Tiewenancy; August 
3, 1861, became a Captain, and in April, J86z, was ad- 
vanced to a Majority, but for some months previous 
to his lost promotion hud been acting as Aide-de- 
Camp, with the rank of Colonel. 


— Andrew Wylie has been soarpotated Justice of 
the new District dapreine Court at Washington. 
—— The bullet which Gen. Tower received in the 
rms | battle of Bull Run has only just been ex- 
racted. 


—— Thaddeus Stevens, late Chairman of the Whee 
and Means Committee, when oes a Pe ic 
meeting at Lancaster, Pa., on the l4th of March, was 
interrupted by groans and yells, and received a libe- 
ral shower of assorted vegetabies and rotten egge. 
band proceedings were very riotous, but nobody was 

urt. 


—— Senatcr Conness, of California, has declared 
himself in favor of treeing the slaves of rebels, and 
arming them. 


— Gen. Leonard Ross, who commands the Yazoo 
River Expedition, is a native of Illinois, and was 
born in 1823. He wasin the Mexican war, and ac- 
quitted himself cre'titably. At the commencement 
of the present rebellion he offered hi8 services, and 
has been principally employed in Mixsouri. He was 
present at Pilot Knob, Fort Hoit, Fort Donelson, 
was in the battle of Shiloh, and the si of Corinth. 
flies enterpr'se and ability iaduced Gen. Grant to give 
him the command of the Yrzoo Pass Expedition 
Commander Fuster, of the Chillicothe, commands 
the flotilla. 

—— Avery romantic marriage took place at Fer- 
nandiv», Florida, on the 25th of February, between 
Major Daniel Rodman, of the 7th Connecticut volun- 
teers, und Miss Isabel Buddington, of Groton, Conn. 
It apnears that the fair lady was on a visit to the 
South when the rebellion broke out, and remni«ed 
there till about three weeks ago, when she was for- 
warded to ovr lives under a flag of truce, Major 
Kodman saw her, was enamored, made her a propo- 
sal, which she accepted, and on the 25th of February 
they were marricd. 


— The Sciota(Ohio) Gazette pe : “On the 20th 
of January, when the army of the Potomac, by com- 
mand of Gen. Burvside, was ordered forward into ac- 
tion, Lieut J. W. Worthington, then Aide-de-Camp 
to Gen, Platt, under the foreboding, realized in a very 
few days, that his end was near, wrote homo, giving 
directions about his worldly affairs, closing wi 

these stirring words; ‘I row go into battle witha 
light heart, trusting to the of all. I willdo my 
duty; and if I die hope it will be with my face to 
the foe. If I fall, I wish my remains to be brought 
home, if they can be obt»ined, and buried with the 
rites of the Presbyterian Church, by the side of my 
motber, in the full uniform of my office. My last fer- 
vent prayer is: May God restore our Union; may our 
country, again united, for ever remain one great, free 
nation, and muy all her enemies be overthrown.’” 


—Hon. Schuyler Colfax has presented his mileage 
—$40—to the si k and wounded soldiers. 


— The Springfield Republican says: ‘‘ Among 
the more remarkable peisone at this assembly the 
o:her evening was Mre. Jane G. Swisshelm, who was 
the centre of alarge circle. She has pleasunt man- 
ners, a bright smile, large head and brow, and eyrs 
of aclear, frosty blue. She was dresbed in block vel- 
vet, and strangely enough, the long black feathers in 
ber hair suggested nothing to me but one! Fre- 
mont’s scouts. But she is fearfully clever! You 
l ok at her, listen to her, and feel sure that she could 
take aship across the ocean; that sbe could com- 
mand a brigade; govern a State, and have supe fluous 
power left for iutinite infinitesimal purposes.” 


—— Miss Constance Carcy, p-ctending to be a rc- 
fugee from Richmond, arrived in Washington on the 
20i:h March, to buy wedding garments for her ap- 

roaching marriage to Gen, Fitzhugh ,Lee. The 

*rovost Marshal, withou' H: me e:lsympatbies, sent 
her right back by the route she came, 


— Ex Governor Hoppin, of Rhode Island, has 
declined the nomination of the Democratic and Cun- 
st:tuti pal Union Conventiors of that State as candi- 
date f r Govervor, hia “¢xpectations of uniting the 
Democratic and Conservative strength of ode 
Island in support of the general Government not 
having been realised by the proceedings of the Con- 
vention.” 

Obituary.—The Rev. Dr. Robert Baird died at 
Yonkers on the 15th Merch, in his 66th year. He was 
a good man, a great traveller, aod the author of the 
foliosing works: **‘ View of the Valley v1 the Mis- 
sissirp';” “His'ory of the Temperance Societies” 
(trans‘ated into five langurges); “ A View of Religion 
in Americ. ;” “ Protestantism in Itely ;” “ The Chris- 
tian Retrospect and Register ;” ‘ History of te Al. 
bigenses, Waldeoses and Vaudois;”’ “ Visit to 
Northern Europe,” ete. Dr. Baird was Secretary of 
the American atid Foreign Christian Union for many 
years. 

— John Maginnis, editor and proprietor of the 
True Delta, died in New Orleans on the 3d of March. 
He was of Irish birth. 

— Reese C. Fleeson, one of the e‘itors of the 
Pittsburg Dispatch, died on the 10th Murch, after a 
protracted illness. Mr. Fleeson has been connected 
with the Dispatch for 15 years, and with the l’ittsburg 
press for a much longer period. 

— Dr. H. N. Fieher, a Volunteer Su m of the 
Union army, died on the 12th March, in his 20th year. 
He has been in charge of the Eckington borpital since 
last September. e was indeed a Christien hero; 
though he fell not in battle, be died nobly for his 
country at his post of duty. 

— Hon. James L. Pettigrew died in Charleston 
on the 16th March. 

— Capt. Julien, of the ist Tennessee Cavalry, was 
killed on he 18th March, near Nashville, ina skirmish 
with the enemy. 

— Adj. Bowditch, of the 1st Mass. Cavalry, who 
fell, on the 17th March inthe gallant cavalry skirmish, 
near Kelly’s Ford, Va., was the son of Dr. Bowditch, 
of Boston, The brave Adjut«nt fell as he was cheer- 
ing on his men. 





—— Hon..R. T. Haws, ex-Comptroller oi the city, 
died on the 22d March, at his houce, in New Yo 
He was 53 years old. The immediat«: canse of his 
= = L. . apoplexy, 8uperiuduced by inflammation of 

8. 


—— Mrs. McClellan, of Fast Greenwich, Rhode 
Tsland, di-don the 19¢h March. She was grandmother 
of the ex-Cmmander-ic-Chief of the aimies of the 
Potomac. She wat in her 82d year. 


—— Col. John E. McMah«n, of the 164th regt. New 
York Stare Vuluntecrs, die:! at Buffalo, on Wednesda 
1.st, from dizeace cuntracted while serving in the field. 
Col. McMahon wus one of three brothers, all com- 
manding regiments in the Union army, one of whom, 
Murtin, will be remembered as privite secretary on 
the staff of Gen. McClellan. The deceased was an 
Irisiman by birth, and was brought to this evuntry 
whilean iufant. He gradusted at Fordhym College 
in 1852, and in 1853 was made private secretary to 

v. Seymour, from which he was transferred to the 
‘st of Corres in to the Post Office 
partment. l. McMahon was a gece soldier, a 
man and a pure Chris’ian, and his memory will 
cherished for ever in the hearts of our people. 


.— An Irishwom:n, 
namned ton e278, Ofen 
hanged 


her child was her 
own or had been ¢ a fairy, made a shovel 
red-hot, and then put the little ge seen it. The child 
died. It is a superstition in Ireland. The unnatural 
mother has bee : arrested. 


—— A little child, aged five years, Mary Moore, 
was burned to death iu South Brooklyu, on the 17th 
March, The mother had left her locked up in her 
shvnty alone, ani when she came back the place was 
on fire. The body was burnt almost to a cinder. 

—— At the steeplechase of the [rish Brigade of Gen. 
Hooker's army, on the 17th inst., a serious accident 
occurred. Dr. Paxon, Surgeon of the 91h Mars., and 
the Quartermastcr of the same regiment, while ridin 
at the top of their speed toward euch other, attemp 
ing to pass, turned in the same direction, and acollision 
ensue’, by which both horses were instantly killed, 
aud both the officers were thrown high in the air, 
and seriously and probably fatally injured. 


—— The safe of Adams’s Exprers was robbed on 
the night of the 18th of March, between Baltimore 
and Harrisburg. A reward of $5,000 has been offered 
for the detection of the guilty parties. e 


—— Fraser, who murdcred his wife and two child- 
ren in Buffulo, and then ret fire to his house, is dodg- 
ing the officers of justice like a hunted wolf. He was 
seen at Wales Centre, Cayuga county, on Thursday 
morning. When the keeper of the Wales Centre 
House opened his doors, Fraser was pacing up and 
down in the horre shed. He was given something to 
= = departed, since which time he has not been 

raed. 


Foreign.—The marriage of Lord Cowley’s daugh- 
ter in Paris lately was more of a Court ceremony than 
a wedding. The Faubourg St. Honoré was blocked 
up to the public the entire day, the military guards 
being placed. The Emperor and Empress were pre- 
-, and a magnificent entertainment crowned the 
whole, 

—— It is the fashion at Court Balls to carry romance 
to its absurdity. At one ntly two ladies repre- 
sented forests, yo! about on their heads and 
bodies the most remarkable disp'ays of shrubbery, 
birds, insects, flowers, ferns, and in one case a livin 
owl. One lady represeuted a tropical forest, which 
must have cost an immense sum. 


— The |S sa topic of conversation now in Italy is 
the bandit Pilone, whose lair is near Naples, where 
he levies contributions on a ecale of considerable 
magnitude. The ransoms he demands are in many 
cases enormous, 


—— A Mrs. Thomas, an ——- widow of great 
wealth, has been s ntenced to three months haru la- 
bor in the House of Correction, London, for ill-treat- 
ing a nur-ery-maid. Great effor:s were made to 
commute it by a heavy fine, but the Judge declared 
that “ the law was p»ssed to punish criminals, not to 
extort money from them.” 


—— The ladies of the Grand Duchy of Oldenburg, 
in Germany, have formed committees for the col- 
lection of lint and linen for the wounded of the 
armies of the Union. Mr. M. C. Gritzner, our consul 
at Oldenburg, has charged himself with the trans- 
mission of the material collected, at his own expense ; 
and the first instalment, a large bale of lint and linen, 
hag reached Mr, Simeon Draper by the last Bremen 
mail steamer, to be delivered to our Government. 


— The ed.tor of the Galt Heformer, a Canada 
paper, has been ruralizing for a short period, and 
stutes: ‘ When recently in the township of Water- 
lco we were oer ae gratiged to netice that many 
farmers were entcring extenstvely into the cultivation 
of flax. In travell ne a short distance we noticed 
avumbcr of different flel’s. all of which age to 
be in a very Jeetpecoce condition. ‘The fibre of the 
flax is very fine, and wheu growing in the tields its 
appe:rance is very as Its flower is of a light 
blue color, which combined with the light green stalk 

ives the field more the appearance of a flower gar- 

en than of being devoted to agricultural uses. Some 
fields sown with millet arv also tc be seen a short 
distance from Gult.” 


— War has broken out in Central America, be- 
twecn Guatemala and San Salvador. A battle had 
taken place at Coutepeque, San salvador. in which the 
invading Guatc ma!iaus, under their perpetual Presi- 
dent, Carrcra, had been defeated, 


—— According tothe Newspa Press Directory 
for 1863 there are now publised in the United King- 
dom 1,206 newspapers distributed as follows: —_ 
land—LonJon, 239; Provinces, 630—total, 500. In 
Wales, 37. In Scotland, 142, In Ireland, 134. In 
Br tish I-les, 15. Ot these there are 46 daily pepece 

ublished in Eugland, 1 in Wales, 9 in Scotland, i4 in 

relaud, 2 in British Isles. 


—— A new life of Lord Bolingbroke is announced 
in England, receut discoveries inthe Record Office 
in Lendon having thrown considerable light upon 
hitherto disputed points. 


Chit-Chat.—An officer of the ist Mass. cavalry, 
writiog from Falmouth, Va., says: ‘The camp is 
situated on the ride of a small hill, whi b in rainy 
weather is not unlike the marshes of aeeyey' You 
cannot atep without going to your knees in the mud. 
itisakind of yellow, sticky etuff, which, if you are 
not earcful, will haul olf your bots long beiore bed- 
time. We have the best quarters of any corps in this 
brigade. They consist of logs built up from two to 
four feet, with A tentson top foraroof. An opening 
of two feet breadth is then cut in the middle of the 
back part for the fireplace, which is built outside, of 
a kind of sandstone, that abounds in the gully on the 
back side of the camp; a couple of barrels,one made 
to fit in the other, serve for a aonee. which not un: 
frequently catches fire. The cry is then ‘play away, 
cixty or some other imaginary tub, and when it, the 
fire is put out, ‘ limber up, and go and get your crack- 
ers cheese.’ ” 

—— A soldier dying in one of the Washingt~n hos- 
pitais, had a blister applied between his shoulders by 
the surgeon. The poor fellow looked waggishly at 
the coctor, and grimly asked if a man h havea 
ar stamp on to him before he could be allowed 
to die. 


—— Some time since s church in New York was in 
want ofa postor. The deacons of the church were of 
the conservative order, and rather hard to please. 
They had heard o/ a certain divine who was noted for 
his talents and brilliancy of orato To him they 
applied to become their settled mivister. They said 

ey did not wanta minister to preach politics or tem- 
perance. The minister seid to them, ‘* What kind of 
a preacher do you want?” To which they replied, 
they desired a preacher who was rather religiously 
inclined. 


— A gentleman in New Haven, recently adver- 
tised for a cook, and among the applications for the 
place was a letter from a young lady of the profersion, 
stating the salury required, aad enclosing her carte 
de visite. 
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FLOWERS FOR A SOLDIER’S GRAVE. 
BY HELEN. 


« Briog flowers, fresh flowers on the bier to shed— 
A crown for the brow of the early dead.” 
—Mrs. HBMANS,. 
Ay! bring young flowers on the grave to 
spread, 
Where slumbers in silence the “ early 
dead ;” 
Fresh from the home where their buds 
were bern, 
Bright as the hopes of his life’s young 
morn: 
Sweet as the breath of a mother’s love, 
And pure as the spirit enshrined above. 


“Bring flowers,” that tell of the noble 
deed, 

On the battlefield where the vanquished 
bleed ; 

Of mercy shown to the prostrate foe, 

By the strength of a valiant arm laid low; 

Of honor due to the true and brave— 

And form a wreath for a soldier’s grave. 


“Bring flowers,” that breathe of the 
haHowed air 

Of his childhood’s home in their beauty 
rare ; 

In their fragrant buds sweet memories 
sleep, 

Of a young heart’s love in its fountains 
deep, 


Of a radiant glow on a dark path thrown, 
Of thrilling music now hushed and gone. 


“Bring flowers,” that tell of a captive 
freed, 

Of a conqueror crowned with a well- 
earned meed ; 

Of a gallant barque with her anchor cast 

In a haven safe from the raging blast, 

Ofa blest escape from a whelming wave, 

And a peaceful rest in an honored grave. 


“Bring flowers,” that whisper of life to 
come, 

Of a bright existence beyond the tomb; 

Of a home in whose bosom no ties are 
riven, 

Of a calm repose to the wanderer given, 

Of living streams and unfading flowers 

That bloom for the soul in celestial 
bowers. 


Then bring young flowers on the grave to 
spread, 

Where slumbers in silence the early dead; 

Bring no dark leaf from the cypress bough, 

For the hopes of earth that are blighted 
now; 

But from the tree where hope’s bright 
buds wave, 

Pluck fiowers for the soldier’s hallowed 
grave, 


PRIZE STORY 


No. 11. 


THE DEAN'S WATCH. 


By John B. Williams, M.D. 





Tue day before Christmas Day, 1832, my 
friend Wilfred, with his double-bass slung over his 
shoulder, and I, with my violin under my arm, 
Were travelling from the Black Forest to Heidel- 
berg. It had been snowing very hard, and as far 
as the eye could reach we could discover no trac« 
of road or path. The sharp cutting breeze whistled 
‘round us with persistent monotony, and Wilfred, 
with his wallet flattened against his back, with the 
peak of his little cap drawn down low over his face, 
= his long heron-like legs widely extended, 
Ps ed before me, humming some merry airs from 

* opera of “Ondine.” Occasionally he turned 
ound to me and exclaimed : 

Comrade, play me the ‘Robin Waltz;’ I have 
* great desire to dance.” 
a ‘na of laughter would follow these words, and 
Tave lad would push ferward again full of ardor. 











It was with great difficulty that I could follow him, 
for the snow reached my knees, and I felt that I 
was growing melancholy. 

Suddenly the heights of Heidelberg began to appear 
above the horizon, and we hoped to reach it before 
night, when we heard a horse galloping behind us. 
It was then about five o’clock in the evening, and 
the large flakes of snow danced about in the wind. 
The horseman was soon about twenty paces from 
us. He checked his horse’s speed, and glanced at 
us curiously from the corners of his eyes. We, on 
our part, also observed him. 

Fancy to yourself a large man with red hair and 
beard, w a handsome three-cornered hat, 
and with his hands protected by gloves which al- 
most reached to his elbows—some alderman or 
bourgomaster with a large corporation. A hand- 
some valise rested on the croup of his vigorous 
steed; in short, he was evidently a personage of 
some note. 

** So, so, my lads,” said he, drawing off one of 
his huge gloves. “you are in all probability going 
to Heidelberg, to play music ?” 

Wilfred cast a glance of displeasure on the 
traveller, and replied, abruptly : 

* Does it interest you, sir?” 

“Eh? Yes; I have some good advice to give 
you.” 

* Advice ?” 

“Yes; if you like.” 

Wilfred increased his pace without making a 
reply. And, for my part, | noticed that the traveller 
had the exact appearance of'a huge cat; the same 
ears widely separated, the same half-closed eyes, 
the same disordered moustaches, the same tender 
and paternal air. 

“My dear friend,” sald he to me, “ frankly 
speaking, you would do well to retrace your steps.” 

“ Why, sir?” 

“The illustrious Pomenti, of Novaro, has just 
announced in Heidelberg a great concert f..r Christ- 
mas. The whole town will be there, and you will 
not earn a kreutzer.” 

But Wilfred, turning round to him, in a bad 
humor, replied : 

““We care nothing for all the Pimentis in the 
world. Look at that young man; look at him well. 
He has not yet a particle of hair on his chin; he 
has never played except in the huts in the Black 
Forest. Well, this b¢y, with his long fair hair and 
his large blue eyes, defies all your Italian charlatans 
His left hand contains all the treasures of melody, 
grace and suppleness. His right can wield the bow 
better than any living creature.” 

* Really!” said the stranger. 

“It is exactly as I say,” said Wilfred, beginning 
to run, and blowing his frozen fingers. 

I thought he was only making fun of the traveller, 
who still continued to follow us. We continued in 
this manner for about half a league in silence, 
when the stranger, in an abrupt voice, exclaimed : 

“ Whatever may be your merit, return to the 
Black Forest. We have enough of vagabonds in 
Heidelberg without your increasing the number. 
I have given you good advice, especially under pre- 
sent circumstances. Profit by it.” 

Wilfred, who was indignant, was about to reply 
to him, but he had started his horse in a gallop, 
and in a few minutes was out of sight, and immense 
flocks of crows rose up from the plain and appeared 
to be following the big man, filling the air with 
their clamors. 

We reached Heidelberg abeut seven o’clock in 
the evening, and the first thing that struck our 
gaze were the magnificent posters of Pimenti on 
all the walls of the city, ‘Grand concert, svlos, 
etc., etc.” 

During the evening we met many musicians 
from the Black Forest, old comrades of ours, who 
engaged us iu their troop. It was decided that we 
should share equally, and divide the profits after 
Christmas. 











Wilfred hired for himself and me a chamber on 
the sixth floor in the little inn of the Pied-de- 
Mouton, situated in the centre of Holdergasse, for 
which he agreed to pay four kreutzers a night. 
Properly speaking, it was nothing but a garret, but 
fortunately it contained a stove, and we made a 
fire in it for the purpose of drying ourselves. 

While we were quietly drinking our wine and 
roasting our chestnuts, little Annette, the chamber- 
maid belonging to the inn, with her red cheeks and 
rosy lips ascended the stairs, knocked at the door 
and threw herself in my arms, delighted to see 
me. 

I had known this young girl for a long time, we 
came from the same village, and had played to- 
gether when children. 

“T have come to talk with you a little,” said she, 
seating herself on a stool. “I saw you enter the 
inn a little while ago, and I came the moment 1 
was able.” 


Then she began to prattle, asking me news of 
this and that one; in fact, of the entire village. 1 
had scarcely time to reply to one question before 
she asked me another. In the midst of our conver- 
sation we heard the voice of the mistress of the 
inn, calling out below: 

“ Annette! Annette! Will you come down ?” 

**I am coming, madame. I am coming,” replied 
the poor girl, rising up in dismay. “She will 
strike me for staying away so long,” she continued, 
advancing towards the door. 

But just as she was about to leave the room sh 
suddenly stopped. 

“Oh!” she cried, turning round again. ‘I for- 
got to tell you something. Have you heard th 
news ?” 

“ What news ?” 

“The death of the Rector of the University, 
Zahn !” 

“ What is that to us ?” 

“ Take care, take care if your papers are not in 
due form. To-morrow morning at eight o’clocl 
they will come and demand them of you. The) 
are arresting everybody now, and have been doing 
so since the last fortnight. The rector was assassi- 
nated in his library yesterday evening. Last weel. 
the old Jew, Ulmet Elias, was also assassinated, 
some days before that the old midwife, Christina 
ifaas, and the jeweller, Seligman, were murdered. 
So, my dear Kasper,” she continued, in a tone of 
real friendly interest, ‘‘take care of yourself, and 
see that your papers are all in order.” 

While she was yet speaking, the voice of he: 
mistress was heard crying from below, 

“ Annette! Annette! will you come down? Oh, 
you bad girl to leave me by myself!” 

And the cries of the guests could also be heard 
calling for wine, beer, ham and sausages. Annet 
ran downstairs, exclaiming, as she descended, 

‘The house must be on fire for madame to cali 
out in this way.” 

Wilfred closed the door after her, and then, 
taking his seat again, we glanced at each other 
uneasily. 

“ This is singular news,” said he. “‘ Your papers, 
I suppose, are all right ?” 

* Certainly.” 

“So are mine. But three murders augur any- 
thing but good fer us. I fear we shall do a bad 
business here. A great many families must be in 
mourning; besides, the annoyance of the police, 
the uncertainty——” 

“Pshaw! You look upon the dark side of every- 
thing,” said I, interrupting him. 

We continued to talk over these strange occurren- 
ces until past midnight. The fire in our little stove 
li,hted up the angles of the roof, the little window 
with its three cracked punes of glass, the pallet, 
the little table and the worm-eaten floor. Every 
now and then a mouse, atrracted by the heat, darted 
like an arrow along the wall. We could hear the 
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Fright of the Innkeeper at the Appearance of the supposed Robber. 








wind roaring down the wide chimney. We both 
became silent. 

Suddenly, Wilfred, taking off his vest, cried : 

“Tt is time to sleep. Put another log into the 
stove, and let us go to bed.” 

“ Yes, that is the best thing we can do.” 

So saying, I drew off my boots, and two minutes 
afterwards I was extended on the pallet, with the 
coverings drawn close up to my chin, with a block 
of wood for my pillow. Wilfred was soon asleep. 
The fire flickered in the stove, the wind blew with 
redoubled violence, and I in my turn fell asleep. 

About two o’clock in the morning I was awakened 
by a strange sound. I thought at first that it wag 
a cat running along the spout, but, listening atten- 
tively, my uncertainty was not long. Some one 
was walking on the roof! 

I pushed Wilfred with my elbow in order to awa 
ken him. 

‘“* Hush !” said he, pressing my hand. 

He had heard as well as myself. The flame in 
the stove was just dying out, but it still cast a re- 
flection on the decrepid walls. I was about to rise 
when suddenly the little window was pushed open 





Out in the Snow. 


A pale face, with red beard and gleaming eyes, ap 
peared at the opening, looking into the interior of 
the apartment. We were so startled that we had 
no power to utter acry. The man first passed one 
leg then the other through the window, and des- 
cended into our garret with so much prudence that 
not a particle of sound was elicited. 

This man, short, stout, with round shoulders, 
and with a face resembling that of a tiger on the 
watch for his prey, was no other than the person 
who had given us his advice on our way to Heidel- 
berg. But how changed his appearance seemed to 
us then! In spite of the excessive cold weather 
he was in his shirt sleeves. He had nothing on 
but a pair of breeches, woollen stockings and a 
pair of shoes with silver buckles. A lorg knife, 
stained with blood, gleamed in his hand. 

Wilfred and I thought ourselves lost. But he 
did not appear to see us, as our bed was in the sha- 
dow, although the flame in the stove had been re- 
animated by the cold wind blowing in from the 
window. He sat down on the stool and his teeth 
began to chatter ina strange manner. Suddenly 
nis eyes were turned on me, his nostrils were di- 
lated, and he looked at me for a whole minute. I 
seemed not to have a drop of blood in my veins. 
Then turning towards the stove, he coughed 
hoarsely without a single muscle of his face mov- 
ing. He then drew from his pocket a large watch 
and made a gesture as if he were looking what 
time it was, and then either from absence of mind 
or some other motive he placed it on the table. At 
last he rose up as if undecided what to do, looke! 
at the open window, and then left the room by the 
door, leaving it wide open. 

I immediately arose for the purpose of pushing 
the bolt, but I heard the man’s footsteps creaking 
on the staircase two storeys below. An invincible 
curiosity conquered my terror, and as I heard a 
window vpen which looked into the yard, I ran to 
the staircase window which aleo had the same 
view. The yard from th's height was as deep as a 
well. A wall fifty or sixty feet high divided it in 
two. On the right of this wall were the back pre- 
mises of a pork- butcher, on the left those belong- 
ing to the inn. The top of this wa!l was covered 
with that rank veg« tation which only grows in the 
shade. One end of the wall rested against the 
window which the assassin had just opened, and 
extended in a direct line ® a lofty and dark-look- 
ing building which faced the Bergstrasse. As the 
moon was shining between some heavy clouds 
charged with snow, I saw ali this at a single glance, 
and I shuddered when I saw this man escaping 
ilong the high wall, with his head bent furward 
ind with his long knife in his hand, while the wind 
whistled around him in mournful cadence. 

He reached the opposite roof and disappeared in 
a garret window. 

I thought I was dreaming. I remained there a 
few moments, with my mouth half open, my chest 
nare and with my flowing hair rendered damp by 
the snow which drifted off the roof. At last recov- 
‘ting from my stupor, I re-entered our apartment. 
{ found Wilfred murmuring a prayer in a low 
voice, at the same time that he gazed on me witha 
haggard look. I put another piece of wood in the 
stove, and bolting the door, slipped on my clothes. 

** Well ?” asked my comrade, rising. 

“We have escaped,” I replied. “If that man 
did not see us, it was because God did not desire 
our death.” 

“Yes,” said he “‘ yes! that is one of the asses 
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sins of whom Annette spoxe to us. Great Hea- 
vens! what a face he had! and what a knife!” 

He fell back again on the pallet. 

I drank at a single draught the rest of the wine 
which was left in the bottle, and as the fire again 
burned in the stove, and the chamber becam? warm 
agnin, and the bolt appeared to be securc, I re- 
gained my cour.ge. 

Still the watch was there. The man might re- 
tura forit. This idea froze us with fear. 

“What shall we d» uow ?” said Wilfred. ‘ Our 
best plan would be t» return immediately to the 
Black Forest.” 

“et Why ?” 

“T don’t intend to play the double-bass; arrange 
it as you please.” 

“But why? What obliges us to leave? Have 
we committed a crime ?” 

“Speak low—speak low,” said he; ‘‘ that word 
crime alone, if anybody heard us, might hang us. 
Poor wretches like us on!y serve as an example to 
others. They would not inquire whether we had 
committed a crime or not. It would be suffivient 
that that watch is fund in our possession.” 

“Listen, Wilfred,” said I; ‘‘we must not lose 
our senses. I can easily believe that a crime has 
been committed in this quarter of the city during 
the night; itis, in fact, very probable that such is 
the case; but in such an event what ought an 
honest man todo? Instead of escaping he ought 
to assist justice, he ought——” 

‘But how? How assist it?” 

“The most simple way would be to take the 
watch to-morrow to the chief-magistrate and re!ate 
to him all that has paesed.” 

“Never! never! I dare not touch that watch.” 

“Very well. Iwill doit. Let us now go to bed 
and try to slee» as soon as possible.” 

“T have no desire to sleep.” 

Well, let us talk, then. Light your pipe, and 
we will wait till daybreak. Perhaps there is al- 
ready some ove up in the inn; we will go down- 
stairs if you like.” 

‘**T would rather remain here.” 

“ With all my heart.” 

And we resumed our places by the fire. 

As soon as it was daylight I took the watch from 
the table. It wasa very handsome one with a 
double case. Wilfred appeared to be reassured. 

** Kasper,” said he, “ after due reflection, I think 
it better that I should go and see the chief- magis- 
trate. You are too young to attend to such a busi- 
ness. You would explain yourself badly.” 

“ Just as you like.” 

“ Yes, it would seem very strange that a man of 
my age should send a child.” 

“Yes, yes, I understand, Wilfred.” 

He took the watch, and I was persuaded that it 
was his self-respect alone that urged him to such a 
resolution. He would have doutless blushed be- 
fore his comrades to have shown less self-respect 
than myself, 

We left the girrct in a meiita‘ive mood. When 
we approached the dining-room we heard the clink- 
ing of glasses and rattling of knives and forks. I 
distinguished the voices of some of our company. 

“Suppose before we go out we take something 
to drink,” said I to Wilfred. 

At the same time I pushed open the door of the 
dining-reom. All our party was there; we were 
received with exclamations of delight, and they 
willingly made room for us at their table. 

I saw little Annette there, as fresh and smiling 
asever. The sight of herdid me good, She gave 
me the best cuts of the ham, and paid more atten- 
tion to me than any one in the roorm. 

But in spite of the good breakfast I atc, the form 
of the murderer would from time to time pass be- 
fore my eyes and make me tremble. I looked at 
Wilfred. He was quite meditative. It was eight 
o’clock when we were about to separate, when the 
door opened and three policemen entered. One of 
them advancing beyond the rest, exclaimed : 

“Your papers, gentlemen !” 

Each of us hurriedly obeyed the order. But un- 
fortunately Wilfred, who was standing near the 
stove, was seized with a sudden trembling. ‘The 
practised eye of the police agent, while he was 
pretending to read the papers, watched him atten- 
tively. Wilfred had the insane idea to try and con- 
ceal the watch in his boot; but before it reached its 
destination the police agent struck him on the 
shoulder and cxclaimed in a jeering tonc:. 

“You don’t seem to be very much at your ease ?” 

Then Wilfred, to our great astonishment, became 
suddenly fulut. Ie fell back ona chair pale as 
death, and Mudoc, the chief of police, without any 
ceremony opened his clothes aid drew forth the 
watch, with a sneering laugh; but the moment he 
had looked at it his face became very serious, and 
turning towards his agents, he exclaimed in a ter- 
rib'e voice : 

“Let no one leave the room. We have caught 
the whole band. Here is the watch of the dean, 
Daniel Van den Berg. Quick, the handcuffs!” 

We all of us felt an icy chill run through our 
veins. I felt that I was lost, and fell back on a 
bench near the wall. Whilst the police were hand- 
cuffing all my friends, I felt alittle arm passed 
round my neck, and I seized the soft hand of An- 
nette, which I pressed to my lips as a sign of fare- 
well. But she seized me gently by the ear, and 
drew me softly to the end :f the table, where I 
saw the cellar door open. I glided through the 
opening, and the door was closed after me. 

It was the affair of a moment, and had passed 
unnoticed in the confusion. 

I was scarcely at the bottom of the cellar when I 
heard the stamping of feet above, and a moment 
afterwards all was still, by which I knew that my 
poor companions had already becn conveyed away. 
I then only heard the voice of the hostess com- 
plaining that her inn had been dishonore d. 

One can easiiy imagine my reflections during 
the day. Cowering under a cask, with my back 
bent, with my legs doubled up under me, I thought 
that @ by chance « dog should some into the ce'lar 


—that if the hostess took a sudden fancy to draw 
, the beer herself—if the cask should give out during 
the day and ren:ler it necessary to set up another 
ouc—in a word, that the least thing in the world 
might ruin me. 
All these thoughts, and athousand others, passed 
through my mind. In my imagination I already 
saw my friends hanging on gibbets and a flock of 


crows cmusing theinselves «.t their expense. My | 


hair stood on an end. 

, Annctte, not less troubled than myself, from ex- 
cess of prudence, closed the door every time she 
ascended from the cellar. At last I heard her mis- 
tress cry out to her: 

“Leave that d-or open! 
sonr time opening and shutting it.” 

T.e door was then left half open, and from my 
lidiug-place 1 could see the tables surrpunded by 
new-comers. I heard cries, discussions and histo- 
rics without end of the famous band. 

Oh, the wretches!” cried one; ‘‘ thank God, they 
are taken! Whata scourge for Heidelberg! No 


one dares to be in the street after ten o’clock. | 


| Trade has suffered terribly. But now it is all atan 
end, and in a fortnight o:der will be fully restorea 
again.” 
** These musicians from the Black Forest are all 
bandits. They introduce themselves into houses 


under the plea. of per’orming music; they observe | 


the locks, chests, closets, points of entrances and 
exists, and then some fine morning the master is 


discovered in his bed with his throat cut, his wife . 


massacred, his children strangled, the house pi'- 
laged from top to bottom, and the stable on fire, or 
something else of the same churacter. What 
wretches! They ought to be extermined without 
mercy.” 

** Every one will go and see them hung,” cried 
the hostess. “ It will be the happiest day of my 
life.” 

“ Had it not been for the dean’s watch,”’ said 
another, ‘' they would never ha/e been discovered. 
The watch disappeared last night; this morning 
Mr. Daniel Van den Berg notified the police of his 
loss. An hour afterward Madoc put his hand on 
the whole party. Ha! ha! ha!” 

And everybody in the room laughed. Fear, in- 
dignation and shame made me tremble all over. 

At last night came. A few drinkers alone re- 
mained at the table. I heardthe hostess yawn and 
murmur: 

** How I wish we could go to bed!” 

| A single candle only remained burning in the 
room. 

“Go to bed, madame,” said Annette’s gentle 
voice. ‘I will remain up until these gentlemen 
leave.” 

Some of the drinkers understood this hint and 
retired. There only remained onc, who was stupe- 
fied with beer. The watchman making his round 
awakened him, and he in his turn, growling and 
reeling, left the house. 

* At last,” said I to myself, ‘‘they are all gone. 
The hostess will go to bed and little Annette will 
soon deliver me.” j 

With this agreeable reficction I stretched out 
my cramped legs, when I heard the fat proprietress 
of the inn exclaim : 

* Annette, go and shut up, and don’t forget to 
bar the door. 1 will go down in the cellar.” 

It seemed that this was her usual custom, to see 
that all was in order. 

‘But, madame,” said Annette, ‘‘ the cask is not 
empty—it is not necessary for youu—” 

“ Mind your own business!” interrupted the 
hostess, and I already saw the candle shining on 
the staircase. 

I had only just time to bend myself again under 
the cask. The old woman, bending under the vault 
of the cellar, went from one cask to another, and I 
heard her murmur: 

Oh, the hussy! how she kits the beer run! I 
will teach her to secure the spigots better! Did 
any one ever see the like!” 

I saw the light reflected on the humid walls of 
the cellar. I stopped my breathing. 

Suddenly, at the very moment I[ thought the visit 
ended, I hear] the fat woman heave a sigh—but it 
was such a deep and lugubrivus sigh that I thought 
something extraordinary must have happened. I 
ventured a glance—and what didI see? The host- 
ess, wich her mouth half open, her eyes ready to 
start from her head, looking underneath the barrel 
where I lay concealed. She had perceived one of 
my feet, which projected from my hiding-place, 
and doubtless imagined that she had discovered 
the chi f of the brigands, who was hidden there for 
the purpose of strangling her during the night. 

My resolution was prompt. I rose up, murmur- 
ing 


Iam—” 

But without looking at me or listening to me she 
uttered terrible cries, and rushed towards the stair- 
case as fast as her cnor::ous corpulence would 
permit her. I was seized with inexpressible ter- 
ror, ad caught hold of her dress, intending to 
fall down on my knees before her; but this only 
made matters worse. 

“ Help! murder!” she exclaimed. “Oh, tuke 
all my money, but 1:t me go. Oh! Oh!” 

It was frightfu'. It was all to no purpose that I 
exclaimed : 

* Madame, look at me. 
pose.” 

But she was crazy with fear. She roared and 
ecreamed ia such sppalling tones that if we had 
been above ground she would have aroused the 
whole quarter. 
my own safety, I pushed her bi hind me, and 
reached the door before she did, and closed it in 
her face, taking care to adjust the bolt. During 
the strugg'e the light was extinguished, and the 
old woman was left in the dark. Her voice could 
only be heard faintly, as if in the distance. 

Compleu ly exhausted and overcome I looked at 
Annette, and her emotion equa'led only my own. 


I aim not what you sup- 


You are losing half 


Mad ime, in Heaven’s name have pity on me. 


In this extremity, consulting only | 


| We had not strength to utter a word, but we list- 
‘ ened to the old wo nan’s cries, which at last ceased. 
She must have fainted. 
| Oh, Kasper!” sxid Annette, joining her hands 
| together; “Oh, God! what have youdone? Save 
yourself!—save yoursel/! You have killed her, 
‘ then ?” 
** Killed her! 1i” 
** Make your escape. I will open the door for 
| you.” 
She raised the bar and I ran into the street, 
without even thank'ng her. But I was afraid, the 
, danger was so pressing. It was horrible weather; 
not a star in the heavens, not a lamp lighted—and 
the wind andthe snow! It was only after running 
| half an hour that I stopped to take breath. And 

my fear can be imagined, when rais:ng my eyes I 

found I was in frunt of the inn I had so lately 

quitted. In my terror I had made a tour of that 
| quarter of the town— perhaps two or three times. 
My limbs grew heavy, and my knees trembled 
under me. 

The inn, so deserted a little while ago, was now 
; humming like a bechive ; lights danced in the win- 
‘dows. It was doubtless full of policemen. Then, 
| miserable, exiiausted by cold and hunger, not 
knowing where to find an as; lum, I formed a most 
singular resolution. 

**T can but die once,” I said to myself; “I may 
a: well be hanged as to leave my bones to rot in 
the Black Forest.” 

And I entered the inn, in order to deliver myself 
up to justice. Besiles the poiicemen the chief 
magistrate was also there, accompanied by his 
clerk. Everything was in confusion, and scarcely 
any attention was paid to me, which immediately 
modified my resolution. I sat down in one of the 
corners of the apartment, bebiod the stove, in com- 
pany with two or three men who had entered the 
inn through curiosity to see what was the matter. 
I called fora glass of wine and a plate of sour- 
krout. 
| Annette nearly betrayed me. 
| “ Oh, heavens!” she exclaimed, “is it possible ?” 

But an exclamation more or less in that crowd 

| signified nothing. No one took any notice of it, 
and while eating with an excellent appetite I 

| listened to the questioning of the hostess, who 
was seated in a large armchair, with her hair dis- 
ordered and her eyes dilated by fear. 

| How old was this man!” asked the chief mag- 

| istrate. 

** Forty or fifty, sir. He was an enormous man, 

| with black whiskers—or brown, I am not exactly 
certain which—a long nose, and black piercing 
eyes.” 

| Had he any particular marks on his face, such 
as cicatrices ?” 

“No, not that I can remember. 
with a club and pistols.” 

** What did he say to you?” 

‘‘ He seized me by the throat. Fortunately I 
screamed so lond that he was seized with fear, and 
then I defended myself with my nails—for even a 
woman, if in danger of being: assassinated, wili 
defend herself.” 

‘* Nothing is more natural or more legitimate. 

| Write, Mr. Clerk. The coolness of this good wo- 
man was really admirable !” 

| Annette afterwards gave her testimony, and 
simply declared that she was so agitated that she 
had scen nothing. 

“« That is sufficient,” said the chief magistrate; 
“if we require further information we will return 
to-morrow.” 

Everybody retired, and I asked of the hostess a 
chamber for tae night. Fear had so troubled her 
brain that she had not the slightest recollection of 
ever having seen me. 

“ Annette,” said she, ‘‘ conduct the gentleman 
to tle little green room on the third story. As for 
myself I cannot stand on my legs. Oh, Heavens! 
to what are we not exposed in this world!” 

| And she began to sob, which relieved her. 

Annette having lighted a candle led me to the 
room designated, and when we were alone ex- 
claimed : 

“Oh, Kasper! Kasper! who would ever have 
thought that you belonged to the band? I shall 
never be consoled when I think that my old play- 
mate is a robber.” 

“What, Anuette, you believe that ?” I exc'aimed, 
sitting down. ‘ You distress me!” 

I was ready to burst into tears, and she saw that 
she had done me injustice. 

“No, no!” she cried. “I see that you are not 
of the band. You are too good for that, Kasper, 
But you must be very courageous te have returned 
here.” 

| I told her that I should have died-of cold outside, 
and thit this had decided me. She then left me. 
When I wes alone, after having assured myself 
that the windows did not open on any wall and that 
the bolt was in good order, I thanked God for hav- 
ing preserved me in such dangerous circumstances. 
Then throwing mysclf on the bed, I slept pro- 
foundly. 

The next morning I woke at eight e’clock. The 
| weather was Cull and humid. When I drew the 
curtains of my bed on one side, I noticed that the 
snow was piled up aginst the windows. I could 
not help reflecting on the fate of my poor comrades 
—how they must have suffered from cold. 

While these thoughts were passing through my 
brain, I heard a strange tumult in the street. The 
sound approached the inn. It was not without 
misgivings that I rushed to the window to see what 
this new peril might signify. 

They were about to confrort the famous band 
with the hostess of the inn, for the excitement of 
the previous night had made her too ill to leave the 
house. My poor companions were advancing along 
the street between two files of police, and tollowed 
by a host of gamins who were howling like savages. 
I can fancy I still see that frightful scene. They 
wore all handcuffed. 

“ln heaven's name,” Iheard Wilfred exclaim, 


He was armed 





| 


| 


— 


“ in heaven’s name, have pity on a poor musician 
Ikillany one! Irob! O God! it is impossible 
And he wrung bis hands. The others walked 
slong mournfully, with their heads inclined for. 
ward and with their hair hanging about their faces 
They entered the inn. The police expelled aij 
strangers. The door was closed, the curious crowd 
remained outside with their fect in the mud and 
with their noses flattened against the windows, 

The deepest silence reigned inthe house. Wh,, 
I had dressed myself, I half opened my door to 
‘isten, and see if it were possible for me to mak, 
my escape. 

I heard the sound of voices on the ground floor 
aad from other movements I became convinced 
that all the points of exit on the ground floor worg 
thoroughly guarded. My door opened on the lard. 
ing exactly opposite the window from which the 
man had escaped. At first I did not notice it, By, 
as I stood there I suddenly perceived that the win. 
dow was open, and that there was no snow on the 
windowsill, and having approached it I saw traces 
of recent footsteps on the snow on the wall. This 
discovery caused a shiver to run through me, The 
man had returned! He perhaps came every night, 
What a revelation! A mysterious light cleared up 
everything in my mind. 

“Oh, if this were true,” said I to myself—«j¢ 
chance should deliver up the assassin into my 
hands, my poor comrades would be saved!” 

And with my eyes I followed these traces, which 
were exceedingly distinct, to the opposite roof, 

At that moment a few words of the examination 
carried on below reached my ears. I heard: 

“Do you confess, that on the 20th of this month 
you participated in the assassination of the Jewish 
Rvbhbi, Ulmet Elias ?” 

Then there were a few unintelligible words. 

**Close the door, Madoc,” s+id the Voice of the 
chief-magistrate, “close the door. Madame jg 
suffering.” 

I could hear nothing more. 

While my head was leaning against the baluy 
trades, a struggle was going on in my mind. “| 
can save my comrades,” I said to myself. “God 
has shown me uow to restore them to their families 
If fear makes me recoil from such a duty I shall be 
their murderer. My repose, my honor would be 
lost for ever; I should be a coward—the vilest of 
all living wretches.” I hesita'ed for a long time, 
but suddenly my resolutimn was taken. I went 
downstairs and entered the dining-saloon where 
the examination was being hel¢. 

‘*Have you ever seen this watch?” said the 
chief-magistrate to the hostess— consult your 
memory, madame,” 

Without waiting for her reply I advanced into 
the room, and in a firm voice exclaimed: 

“ That watch, sir, I saw in the hands of the as- 
sassin himself. Irecognize it. Azd as to the as- 
sassin, T will engage <o deliver him up to-night, if 
you will deizn to listen to me.” 

A prfound silence reigned around me. All 
assembled appeared to look on me with a kind of 
stupor. My poor comrades appeared to be reani- 
mated. 

“Who are you, sir?” asked the chief-magistrate 
recovering from his emotion. 

“T am the companion of these unfortunate men, 
and I am not ashamed of it, for all of them, 
although poor, are honest. Not a single one of 
them is capable of committing the crimes imputed 
to him.” 

There was another silence. Wilfred sobbed 
aloud; the chief-magistrate regarded me wih a 
fixed glance, and said: 

“Where do you pretend to deliver up the as- 
sassin ?” 

* Here, sir, in this house; and in order to con- 
vince you, I only ask for a moment’s private inter- 
view with you.” 

“Come, then,” said he, rising. 

He made a sign to the agent of the secret police, 
Madoc, to follow us, and to the others to remain. 
We left the room. 

I ascended the stairs rapidly. They followed me. 
At the third story I stopped before the window, 
showing them the man’s footsteps imprinted in the 
snow. 

“You see these traces of the assassin’s feet,” 
said I. ‘He passes along that wall every night. 
The day before yesterday it was two o'clock in the 
morning when he appeared. He returned again 
last night, and will doubtless, in all probability, be 
here again to-night.” 

The chief-magistrate and Madoc examined the 
footprints without uttering a word. 

* And who told you that these are the footsteps 
of the murderer ?” asked the chief of pclice, with 
an air of doubt. ; 

I then told them of the apparition of the assassin 
in our garret. I pointed out to them above us the 
window from which I had seen the murderer ¢- 
vance along the wall. I confessed to them that! 
was only chonce that caused me to observe the im 
prints of the night before in the snow. ; 

“ It is very strange,” murmured the chief magi 
trate; ‘this modifies very much the situation of 
the accused. Buthowcan you explain the presence 
of the murder. r in the cellar of the inn ?” . 

“ That murderer, as you call him, was I, sit! 

And I related, in a simple manner, all that had 
occurred the night before, from the time of the ** 
rest of my companions to my escape from the 
cellar. 

“That is sufficient,” said the chief-magistra’e 
and then turning to the chief of police, he added 
“T confess to you, Madoc, that the proof against 
these fidalers never appeared to me to be ve 
strong, and they were far from convincing ™¢ 
their participation in these crimes. Besides, ™ 
papers of most of them establish an alibi, ve 


e of 


difficult to gainsay. In spite, young mo”, of . 
apparent t:uth of your statement, you “SS re 
Madoc, 


in our power until the facts are verified. 
do not luse sight of him, and tike your measures 
accurdingly.” 
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The chief-magistrate descended the stairs in a | His eyes were literally starting from his head, his | ceived in her family, which is generally estecmed as 
meditative mood, and then gathering up bis papers, | lips were covered with 9 bloody feam. 


without asking a single question more, he cx- 
claimed, casting a look of contempt on the fat 
hostess, 

“ Reconduct the accused to prison 

Hie then left, accompanied by his 
Ma‘loc remained with two policemn. 

“Madam,” said he, to the hostess, “you will 
maintain the most perfect silence on what has 
passed You will also give this brave young man | 
the room he occupied the day before y: sterday.” 

Madoc’s look and tone admitted of no reply. 
The hostess promised to do whatever he pleased, 
provided that sbe was rid of the bricands. 

“Don’t be uneasy about the brigands,” replied 
Madoc. ‘ We shall remain here all day and all , 
night to protect you. Attend to your business as | 
usual, and begin by serving us up breakfast. | 
Young man, you will do me the honor to breakfast 
with us.” 

My situation did not permit me to decline the 
offer. I accepted it. 

We sat down before a ham and a jug of Rhine 
wine. Other persons came in to drink as usual, | 
and endeavored to obtain the confidence of the | 
hostess and Annette, but they took care not to 
speak in our presence, and were exceedingly re- 
served, which, it must be confessed, was very 
meritorious in them, 

We passed the whole morning in smoking and 
drinking, and as the policemen were in plain clothes, 
no one took any notice of us. 

The chief of police, in spite of his leaden com- | 
plexion, his pale lips, his piercing eyes and his 
hooked nose, was a good drinker. He relited broad 
jokes with unction; he tried to seize litle Annette 
in the passage. At all his jests the others laughed 
inmoderately, but I remained melancholy and 
silent. 

“Come, young man,” said he, laughing, “ try 
and forget the death of your respectable grand- 
mother. The deuce take it, we are all mortal! 
Drink and chase away your gloomy thoughts.” 

Others mingled in our conversation, and the 
time slipped away in che midst of tobacco smoke 
and the clinking of glasses. 

But ut nine o'clock, after the watchman came, all 
was changed. Madoe rose and cried : 

“Now we will proceed to our little businese, | 
Fasten the door and the shutters, and be brisk 
about it. You, madame and mademoiselle, will go 
to bed.” 

These three men, in their disguise, appeared more 
like robbers than the preservers of order. They 
drew from their pockets short iron bars, armed at 
one end with a heavy lesden ball. The chief, 
Madoe, struck the pocket of his coat with his hand, 
as if to assure himself that his pistol was there. 
A moment afterwards he pulled it out for the pur- 
pose of putting on a cap. 

All this was done in the coolest manner possible 
At last the chief of police ordered me to lead them 
to my garret. 

When we reached the room, where Annette had 
lighted a fire, Madoc swore between his teeth, and 
threw water on the burning wood; and then, point- 
ing to the pallet, he said: 

“If you feel like it, you can go to sleep.” 

He and his two companions then sxt down at 
the end of the apartment, near the wall, and they 
blew out the light. 

I then lay down, praying to the Almighty that 
the assassin might come. 

The silence after midnight became so deep that 
it was evident that the three men were watching 
with their eyes open, attentive to the least sound, 
like hunters on the watch for some wild ‘east, 
The hours passed away slowly—slowly. I could 
not sleep. A thousand fearful thoughts passed 
through my brain. I heard one o'clock strike— 
two—and no one appeared! 

At three o’clock one of the police agents moved. 
I thought that the man had arrived, but all was 
silen: again. I began to think that Madoc would 
look up»m me as an impostor, that he must enter- 
tain hatred for me, that the next morning he wou'd 
tike his revenge, and that, so far from serving my 
comrades, I should be compelled to join them in 
prison, 

After three o’clock the time passed extremely 
rapid; I wished that the night would last for ever, 
in order to preserve for me a gleam of L.ope. 

While the same ideas were passing through my 
brain for the hundreth time, suddenly, without 
my havirg heard the slightest sound, the wi..dow 
was opened, two eyes shone in the opening. Not 
the slightest sound was heard in the garret. 

“They are asleep,” I said to mysolf 

The head still remained there, as if listening. 
One would have said that the villain suspected 
something. Oh, how my heart galloped! how fast 
the blood flowed in my veins, and yet cold perspir- 
ation poured in large drops down my face. I 
scarcely breathed, 

Several minutes passed in this mauncr. Then 
the man appeared suddenly to come tv a decision; 
he glided into the garret with the same prudence 
45 on a previous occasion. 

At the same moment a terrible cry was heard. 

“We have him!” 

And the whole house was shiken from top to 
bottom, eries, the stamping of feet, ho»rse cla:ors 
froze me with fear. The man roared, the others 
breathed heavily, then there was a shock which 
mare the floor creak. After that I only heard the 
grinding of teeth and the clanking of chains. 

“A light!” cried the terrible Madoc. 

Aud then, when the sulphur mitch was lighted, 
casting a bluish gleam in the chamber, I vagucly 
distingaished the policemen bending over a man in 
his shirt-sleeves. One held him by the throat, the 


secretary. 


other had his two knees on his chest, Madoc was 
foreing his wrists into a pair of handcuffs. The 
man appeared to be inert, only one of his legs, 
Beked to the knee, was raised e7ery now and ‘hen, 
snd struck the fider with « convulsive movement. 


| his shirt. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES AND HIS BRIDE. 


{ hid scarcely lighted the candle, when the 
| Olicemen uttered a strarge expression; 

“Our dian!” | 

And all three rose up. I saw them look at cach 
other pale with terror. 

The ossassin turned his eyes, injected with bio. d, 
ou Madcec. Be tried to speak, but on'y after a few 
seconds | heard him murmur: 

“Whitadream! O God, what a dream!” 

Then he uttered a deep groan, and remained | 
m«tionless. 

I approached him to look at him. It was reaily | 
he-—the mau who had given us such gecd advice 
0. the road to Heide berg. Pcrhaps be bed a pre- 
sentiment that we should be the cause of his ruin, 
for one has sometimes these terrible presentime:t>. 
As he no longer m»ved, and a small stream of 
bleod flowed along the dusty flour, Madoc recuvred 
from his surprise, leaned over him and tore open 
We then saw that he had stabbed him- 
self to the heart with a knife. 

“Ah! ah!” said Madoc with a sinister smile, 
“the dean has cheated the gallows. He knew 
where to strike, and has hit the right place. You 
remain here while T go and inform the clief- 
magistrate.” 

Then, taking his hat, which had fallen to the 
ground durivg ‘the struggle, he let the room with- 
out adding another word. 

I was left in the presenc2 of the corpse with the 
two agents of police. 








The next moruing, by eight o’cluck, all Heidel- 
berg had heard the great news. It was an event 
inthecountry. Daniel Van den Berg, the dean, en- 
jeyed such a large fortune, and possessed such 
a suod reputation, tuat persons refused to believe 
him guil'y of the crime imputed to him. 

These events were discussed in a thousand diffe- 
rent ways. Some said that the rich dean was a 
somnimbulist, and, consequently, irresponsible fur 
his actions; others that he was an assassin from 
pure love of blood, having no interest in co.am ting 
such crimes. Perhaps both par ies were right. It 
isan incontestable fact that the moral beirg, the 
will, the soul, no matter what the name is, docs 
not exist in the somnambulist, but the animal 
nature, abandoned to itself naturally, resigns itself 
to the impulsion of its pacific or sangvinary 
instincts. 

My companions were restored to liberly. An- 
nette, for a fortnight, was regarded as a model of 
devotion. She was soon svught ia marriage by | 
the son of the bourgomaster, Trungott, a romantic | 
young man, who mortally offended his family by it. | 
As for me, I returned immediately to the Black 
F crest, where from that time I have filled the place | 
of chief of the orchestra of the irn of the Sabre | 
Vert, on the road to Tubingue. If you happen to | 
pass by there, and if my history h«s interested you, | 
ccme and see we; we will empty two or three bottles 
togéther, and I will relate to you certain details 
that will make your hair stand on an end. 

{!n our next number we shall publish our 
Twelfth Prize Story, entitled, “THE GOVERN- 
ESS: A Tale of the Times,” iliustrated by the 
best Artists. ] 





| 
| 


WE publish to-day portraits of the eldest 
son of Victoria the Gvod and his bride, Princess 
Alex ndra of Denmark, and despite our own trou- 
bles, we venture to say that every American wiehes 
the youthful couple health and happiness. In all 
human p: obability the first week of March saw the 
fuir young Davc—who, by-the-bye, is Teutonic, not 
8 andinavian—enter the metropolis of the commer- 
eial world amid rejoicings truly national, and seldom 
equalled for heartiness and magnificence, She would 
receive from the L: ndoners jus. such a reception as 
the New Yorkers ga/e her young husband three 
years ago. 

The London correspondence of the New York 
Herald thus alludes to the eveut, under date of the 
ist of March: 


“ The topic now that swallows up everything clse 
is the approaching nuptisls of England’s hope to the | 
fair ma Tor Denmark. The Princess will be here in | 
a week, and I suppose no pageant that hus taken place 
in London ina hundred yours has come up to the 
splendor that we shall witness on the two days—the 
arrival and the wedding. Every house in all the 
main thoroughfaree of London will be illuminated. 
Seats to view the procession next iaeurdeg let for 
from one guinea to five ineas. Hyde Park will 
probably have in it 400,000 ycople. The procession 
will cross Lo:don rriege from the South-cvstern 
railway station, through King William street to the 
Bwik, thence through the Poultry and Cheapside, 
past St. Pauls, throngh Ludy»te Hill, Flect strect, 
the Stran?, Charing Cross, ¢ icendilly, and at Apsley 
Hvuse cross Hyfe Pork, and thence down the Evig- 
ware road t* the Paddingion station of the Grent 
Weetern railway, which takes t':em to Windsor, This 
will he on Saturday next, the 7th. Theo vn Tuceday, 
the 10th, the wedding will take place in the private 





chapel at Windsor Castle. 

“The levee that the Pricce of Wales held for the 
Queen, day before yesterday, was the largest that has 
ever taken place during this reiun. There were .,000 
new presentations. 
very well with it, but wea little nervous.” 


Apropos of levecs, the London papers are loud in 
their Cenunciation of crinoline. They secm to thiuk 
that a woman onglt not to take a greater 6 ace than 
a moder.te sized village—otherwise, she ou; htvither 
to own real estate to that extent or pay ground rate. 
(ne journel says that if the women were buried in 
their crinotine tie globe would vot be l.rcc «nough 
for their eemetery. 

Albert Edward, Prince of Wales, Duke o! 
Roxburgh, Lancaster and Cornwell, Prince cf Sixe 


Gotha, Lord of t ¢ Isles, Ewl of Dublin, Baron Rew- | 


frew, et:..cte., was born November 0, 1f4!, in Buck- 
ingham Pala, London. He has travelled mach, 
having visited Americ, the Holy fan , Greeve, 
Itdy, Germany, ete, He has been carefully educated, 
and hes received a religions education. His mni:- 
bility has been acknowledg: d by all, and there inevery 
prob bility be will be —— to suceced his illua- 
trious mother, the first Angio-Saxon lady of tiv 
world, 

The Princess Alexandra, who was born December 


1, 1844, ia the serond child and e,dest dauchter of | 
Prince Christian of Schieswiz-Hels'ein, lh ir «xpeer- | 


They said the Prince got along | 


| 


‘ onv, ' 


a model of all domcstic virtues, the most careful and 
complete eduvation. Priuersa A exavdra is a Soun- 
Vieutenent in the Danish army. Mony journale in 
Fravee ave Boleivw, ineommentiug upen the secomnt 
giveu of the reyal Gaoily of Donimark, etate | that he 
Alman ch de Goethe hid committed an acousivg mis- 
t.ke in dese ii cr Velucoes Alexe. (ra 68 a Sous- 
Tivteaowt ta the Dani-h army. Ti apneara, how- 









| ever, that there was no mis‘ate ot all in the matter: 


for, however extreordinary thinsy eppear to va, ihe 
iustrioss intesded bride «f the Prince of Wala 
docs a tuslly bold the comission described in the 
D wish army. 

To grotiy our fuir readers we gi e the names of the 
royel bei tesmaide, L dy Vi-teria Scott, daughter of 
the Duke of Bucecneh: Lady Elma Bruce, daughter 
of Lord Elgin; Ledy Victori: Hare, sister of Lord 
Listowel: Lady Georviana Susan Hamilton, daughter 
of the Marq us of Abervorn; Lady Agneta Yorke, 
Coveghtere! Lerd tlerdwieke; Lady Corstance Vil- 
lira, davghicr of Lord Clarendon; Lady Victoria 
Compbell, Lody Theodora Grosvenor, Lady Ernest- 
— Mount Edy.ecumbe and Lady Fe.-dorowna Wel 
vsley. 


REBEL CRUELTIZS TO UNIONISTS. 

Ovur Artist at Corinth sends us some 
sketches, which for the honor of the American name 
we could heartily wish were “ fancy pictures,” but 
we ure compelled to suy that they depict real scenes 
taken froia life, sinee they are officially corroborate) 
by Gen. G. M, Dodge, whoa commends tho Union 
acmy at Corinth, Mier. In his report to Washington, 
uuder dite of Jan. 24, be enumerates various outrages 
which partake more of the fiend nature than the hu- 
man. Among many he vives these instances, which 
he had personally inquired into, and became satisfied 
of the facts. He says: 


* Abe Canadi and Mr, Mitchell wer? hung two weeks 
ago for boing Union men. They were on the Hackle- 
bon settlerrent, Marion county, Alt. 

“dtr, Hallwork and his daughter, of the s»me 
county, were both shot for the same exuse, The lat- 
ter was instontly kilkd, The furmer is siill elive, 
but will probably die. 

“Veter Lewes, and three of his neigh'ors, were 
hunted down by one hundred Lluudhouuds and cap- 
tue’, 

“ The houses of Mics-rs. Palmer, Welaby, Williams 
and the three Weitmuns were burned over their 
heade, The women ond children were turued out of 
doors, and the community was actified that if they 
allowed them to vo into other houses, or fed or har- 
bored them iv any manner, they would be served the 
same, 

** Mr. Peterson, li; ing at the head of Bull Mountain, 
was shot, 

“TIT am now freding some one hundred of these 
families, who, with their wemen aod childres, some 
gray-aiieod men, od even ripples on erutehes, were 
driven out, avd iound their way here through tie 
woods and by ways, without food or shelter, ./ Il this 
was doue for the simple re: son that they were Union 
mev, or that they had brothers or relatives ia our 
army. 

“The statements of these people are almost be- 
youd belief, did we not have the eviden e before us, 
I am informed by them that there ae hundreds of 
loyal meu aud women iu the woods of Alubuma, wait- 
ing for on opportunity to ¢genpe ” 

In connection with this eubject, we give the follow- 
ing paes ge fromthe Nashville Union, of March 3, 
ultvough the theatre of the atrocities are in another 
lecation, It presents a hose altogether tco revolting 
for det.il: 

“Some thirty refugees reached th's city on fund y 
from East Teunessee and Cherekee county, Nerth 
Carvlin:, They relate many revolti «g crachioan prac- 
tised by the rebel fie ds in that fearfully opp ceed 
region upon loye! citizens. They state that two. om- 
panies of Cherokee Indians are acting os Provost 
Guard in Kuoyville, 
horrid manner. The rcbel cavalry scour the country 
in equads, one Indian accompanying each porty, in 
ecarch of Union corsecripts, who aie ende vorng to 
flee the country. 
offered the Indiaos $5 for every Union min they kill, 
A short time before the refuceces tied, they raw a 
party of Indians coming in with o string of fourteen 
ears, which they had cut from the deal tocies of 
Union men, this beipg the mode which they have 
adopted to count their victine. For each ear they 
revived $5 from the rebel commander! What puvish 
ment will be severe enough for these brut. a’ Terri- 
hl» will be the vengeance which our army will wreak 
fur all these crimes.” 


MRS. AGATHA STATES, 
The Californi:tn Prime Dounsa. 


Tne fair subject of our present biography, 


, Of the Ussex’s boat. 


D—A tub» (10 juches wide, three feet long), made 
of boiler iror. three-eighths of an inch thic’, en- 
closi_ g about 500 pounds of powder, in the centre cf 
which is clockwork attached to hyemmer avd pervur- 
tion cap, with slow match, the whole surro: »ced 
with fine povder, The clock wae mbnirg when 
found. The bottom «f the tube is nude of east toon. 

The correspondent of the Providence Journal, est- 
ing from the U.S 8 Mississippi, «if Beton Bt ue, 
writing under dateof Feb. “8, sayy : Enclosed 1 sevd 
rou» sketch of »u torpefo const: urted somew!l.cre in 
rei cldom, aud intenced to do mischief to the iicet, 
ait in all probab‘lity esperial.y lote.ded for the 
E-sex, «8 ovr quartermester discover 4 through his 
gines a bout jast above the point where the Arkareas 
was blown up, avd reported to the ofiiecr of the deck 
that a man had just set something acrift iv the cldy, 
which carried ell the drift wood just where the Ear: x 
is moored. The cotton figured inthe sketch attracted 
the at‘ention on board the Eesex, and a bost wus dis- 
patched from her and suevecded in making fast to the 
‘barrel’ and towed it into the shore sbont two mils 
below us on the west bank. Gur captain anc first 
lieutenant tock a boat an! went over tothe assistance 
After much hard puliig they 
got it out of the water, but could see nothing « xter- 
nally to indicate danger, and so proceede:l to diseect 
the morater, having dcti:ched the barrel ond log, 





' which were only ‘adjuvants.’ The end of the ev lin- 


| covere 


| 


| 


der which was uppermost had a circulur aperture 
which was filled, This was secured by a round cast 
iron plate one inch thick, and serewe! down upon 
two thick pieves of gutta percha, with six bolis jass- 
ing through the plate and the head of the cy liuder, 
The clock work was of brass. and secured on +n iron 
plate one-quarter of an inch thick, four inches wide, 
ard fourtcen inches long. It was stiil in suotion 
when the plate wae removed. It didn t appear how 
much time would have elapsed before the hem:siers 
would have struck the caps. Attyched to the cock 
work were two hammers, under which were two or 
Saaey proeneeee tubes Ina rted tito the plate aud 

by percussion caps. Over this whole arra' ge- 
ment ws a sheet of tin bent over, forming @ protec- 
tion to the machinery, ard this sain was ina cloth 
big to keep it clexr from the powder, iu the centre of 
which it was plac d, the tubes being connected there- 
with by perenssion paper. As 800% asthe plate «vs 
removed the power wus thor oughly w. tted, the clock- 
work was removed, a,slow match w 6 applied, «nd 
the whole weut off in a ‘ fusee,’ and we vow nave ‘he 
whole apparatus on board, This is the sixth apy ura- 
tus that has been Eshed up by tic Eesex witliaa 
short time. 





THE DREDGING MACHINE, SAMSO:!. 


As everything connected wiih the fanions 
cut-off near Vicksburg ie of intercs't, we prs sect t- 
day a picture of the celebrated dridgi:g machin, 
Sameon, which has been doing such cxeeil-nt cervice 
in excavating the canal, fondly expected by all pood 
Uniovists to punish Vicksburg by div rting the 
miglity stream of the Mississipol fro: watering the 
wharves and bluffs of thit rebellions city. Whether 


| it will or not is the problem to be solved. acd avery 


| elaburate description, 


few doya will decide it. A glaives at the ilastra ion 
will give our readers a beter iea than the me-t 
Cur lest number contatecd a 
most striking awl seenrete view of the e-nal ut its 
rortherp entrance Itis reported tht the wog% lias 
been stopp ««( fer the present by the giving way of he 
euter dam, which has precipitated on lnmicuse que i- 


| tity of water ipto the uu‘inished canal, 


| HEADQUARTERS OF THE UNION ARMY 


These savages act in the wort | 


The revel Trovost Marshal has | 


NEAR VICKSBURG. 


Mr. Lovie’s sketch needs no description—it ilies. 
trates itself, A mure per ect. picture of the Slough of 
Despond was never painted, Gen Grant has eu':b- 
lished .imself on board the Maguolin, where ie 
superintends the entire operations One of his uids 
writes: “ As for mud, it beats Broadway; and «on- 
siderable fun is got out of the wailowings undergo :e 
by the commissariat wagons aul their drivera, Fre 
quently the men piace loys at certain intervals, sod 
crowcs amuse themselves by seemg how often ihe 
log disappcurs, leavivg the man who trvsted to it up 
to his middle in that maguiflcent mud and slush, whic h 
throws even Virgivia into the shade, The sevord 
boat to the right of the Maguolia is the Hospital 


| ship.” 


| 
| 


| 


whose portrait we publish to-day, is, we believe, a | 


native of Philadelphia, where she spent the greater 
portion of h.r lie tilt 1°58, when the went to San 
Francisoo ca a starring excursion. So gratifying w.o 
her reception, tuet ehe has since made it her hon.e, 
and become, as it were, par excellence, the prima 
donna of the Goldcn State, 

fler debut, at the Metropolitan Theatre, in 1858, as 
Elvira, in Verdi's opera of * Ernani,” was pronounced 


by the press of San Francinco a ve-iteble triamph, | 


and the capabilities of their m sical critica to judge 
nove can doubt. + ne of her great merits is her ambi- 
tion to learn; avd notwithstanding all the praise ene 
met with, she retired, after ‘ver brilitent cebut at the 
Metropolitan Theatre, from the stege awhile, to 
eudure a course of most elaborste study, under the 
tuition of Madame Jenny Feret, ery”! prima donna 
of the Imperial The»tre La Svala, at Milen, and teen 
reap e:red, with increased powers, eclipsing even her 
former triumph. 

The San Francisco Herald ssys: * Mrs. States is the 
possessor of a soprano \ oice, remarkable for its great 
comp ‘84, equality of tone, wouderful power and mar- 
vellous flexibility. Itr nges from the lower B to the 
upper D, and has a metallic tone seldom to bo met 
with.” 

And the Bulletin oye: “The most striking feature 
of Mre. St»tes’s vocalization is the limpidity of her 
chromatic seale and the brilliancy of ber trille, which 
glit er like diamonds.” 

We undcratand that Mrs. States is as estimable in 
her privete life as she is remarksble for her talents, 
added to which is a person of exquisite 6, mm iry 
and a fuce of rere beauty and intelligence. It is suid 
thatshe! about to pay her native city a visit, and 


| that New York will most proLabiy have the pleasure 


of hearing the prima donna of Califoruiu, 


A MONSTER INFERNAL MACHINE. 

An officer of the iron rain Essex has sent 
us a most exact end elaborate diagram cf one of those 
dendly insiruments generally ea'led torpedoes, It 
was token up—or * cought,” as the old sults term it, 
thus yavestivg ii with a epecics of 1 fe—by the boats 
c:ew of the United « tates thip Miss's.ppi, aud ihe 
United States irou ram E.sex, ov the aitern on of 
the 27th of Februcry, imm dintely eppo te Beton 
Rouge. A brief descriptive of the refer ners w " 
enelle our renders to uwndcrstan: the destructive 
qualities of this mammoth infe:n 1 machine: 

A—Bunch of cotton, several fect out of water, tled 
on the top of a pote fasioned to the buoy. 

B—A evgar-cesk, wade air-tight, to act cs buoy or 


tant to the Danixh throve end of Princess Louisa of | flo-t. 


Hesse-Cassel. She is gifted. ss will be seen by our | 
rtruit, with no inconsiderable share of beauty, aud | 
| i as being heaving re 


desori bed 


; 


C—A long piece of timber, or plauk, attached to the 
cask by a rope, for the purp«+* vf swinging around o 
vessel’s Dow. 


| * Certainly, sir. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


Tue ladies of the congregation of Dr. ——, 
E‘iuburgh, lately determin: d to present the Doctur 
with a pulpit gown, The-Dortor, on the Sunday 
after it was pre-ent d, intimated .o the people in the 


church: ‘The ladies bave been kind enough to pre- 
acutm: with a pulpt gown; but lest any member 
shoul object to my wearing it I shan’t put it on yet, 
and w .1 hear obje-tions ou Thursday night.” No- 
body « «me to object but an old lady. ‘The Doctor 
sali: * Well, J.met, what objevtions have you to the 


pulyi sowot? “ Aweel, sir,” eaid Junct, “* we never 
read .; the Apostie Paul weaivg a gown,” 
Doctor acid (nnd there was a significaney in the rv - 
ply): “ You are quite right, Javet; but we never 
read of St. Panl weaing brecks (t owsers)!” Th.t 
satisfied the old luiy. 


“Can you return my love, dearest Julia 7” 
i don't want it, mm sure.” 


a] 
bud 


Many men are very cntertaining at a first 


| interviery, but then they are exhausted, Ata second 


meeting we find thm flat aud monotonous, L.ke 
hand-orguns, we have heard all their tunes, and un- 
like those ingtrume. ts, they are not readily ue.- 
barrelled. 


A Teacher had been explaining to his 
cl.ss the poiuts of the compass, aud all were drown 
up in trout, toward the North, “ Now, what’s bef re 
you Johnny?” “ The North, sir.” “ Aud what Le- 

sind you, tummy’ “ My coat-tall, sir,” suki he, 
trying at the same time to get a glimpre of it. 


Tue Maréchal d’Etrees, aged 103, hesrd 
of the death of the Duke de Tri ame at the age of 03, 
‘Lam very sorry for it,” saldthe Maréchal, © by. not 
rurprise? ; he wa* a poor worn-out creature; I alw ys 
said that man would nevergive lung,” 


A verpant Yankee expectant for office 
wae wdvised the other day to apply for the consul «ip 
ut Lobos Islands, vice Guano remuved. He had lua 
letter wei'ten beiore he discovered the joke. 


A BLACKSMITH Was summoned as a witness 
in court in a case between two of his workmen. The 
Judge, atier hearing the testimony, ssked him why 
he dil sot advise them to evcttic, as the costs had 
realy amounted to more than three times the « !e- 
puted sum. Herepliid: ‘ I ttol. the foo-f-fonl«io 
a -c-*tle, for I said the -o-o-nstable would ta k-ke ('. ir 
couta, the lewy: re their sh-ir-te, oud if they go! in 
your Donor's court you’ 6k-k-kia ’em.” 

A sazy feWow once decleicd in pul ic 
co. pany that he could not find bread’ for his family. 
“Nor 1” replied sa industilous mechanic; “I am 
ove d to work for it.” 


“TI am thy father’s spirit,” as the botite 


said to the boy when he foucd it hid in the wood-: ile 
aad wondered what it wee. 


A bacue.or friend of ours, says a corre- 
spomient, :eturning the other evenivg {rem an as- 
sombly, in a crowded coach, declared, with a groan, 
(hat he hal not the slightest m to “rings on 
his degers,’ bat he bad a most unequivocal aversion 


lang es on his toes.” 
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THE REGELS BURNING THE HOUSES “UF UNIONISIS 


BLOODHOUNDS 


ATROCITIES COMMITTED BY THE REBELS UPON UNIORISS 
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* MR. HALLWORK AND DAUGHIER BY THE REBELS. 


THE REBELS DRIVING UNION FAMILIES FROM THEIR HOMES. 


MUBDEB. 
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A PICTURE: 
BY SAMUEL HARDINGE. 


TANGLUD ‘ogether, the ivy and rose 

O’er the wi»dow- sill in luxury bloom; 

Whilst th» Goddess of Night peeps througb 
the gioom. 

Her seductive smile in liquid light flows 

Throuzh the op’ning window. Covered the 
wall 

With dark velvet paper. In festoouns full 

The red silk curtains. The mirrors in gold. 

Whilst around hang paintings of masters 
old. 

Inlaid with silver, lie scattered around 

Books and great folios, tortoiseshell bound. 

Rosewood the furniture; ivory the doors, 

Garnished with go’d. On the dark oaken 
floor 

Lies a Smyrnian carpet of gorgeous dyes. 

* * * * 

A pearl Neptune’s car is the maiden’s bed, 

And a moonbeam kisses her lips so red. 

There’s a smile on her face, and now she 
speaks ; 

And now, whilst her bosom doth heave, she 
weeps ; 

Now she smiles again, by the moon’s pale 
beam; 

Now weeps, now smiles, now speaks. "Tis 
** love’s young dream.” 

Panama, Dec. 80, 1862. 


VERNER’S PRIDE. 


BY THE AUTHORESS OF “EAST LYNNE.” 








Joun MassinGBirD paused to take a draught 
of the rum-and-water, and then resumed. 

‘I never saw any man so agitated as Mr. Ver- 
ner. Upon my word, had J foreseen the effect the 
news would have had upon him, I hardly think I 
should have tld it, His face turned ghastly; he 
lay back in his chair, uttering groans of despair; 
in short, it had completely prustrated him. I never 
knew how deeply he must have been attached to 
you, Lionel, until that night.” 

* He believed the story ?” said Lionel. 

‘* Of course he believed it,” assented John Mass- 
ingbird. “TI told it him as a certainty, as a thing 
about which there was no admission for the slight- 
est doubt; I assumed it myself to be a certainty. 
When he was a little recovered, he touk possession 
of the glove, and bound me tosecrecy. Youwou'd 
never have forgotten it, Lionel, had you seen his 
shakiog hands, his imploring eycs, heard his voice 
of despair; all lifted to beseech secrecy for you— 
for the sake of his dead brother—for the name of 
Verner—for his own sake. J heartily promised it; 
and he handed me over a more liberal sum than 
even I had expected, enjoined me to depart with 
the morrow’s dawn, and bade me God-speed. I be- 
lieve he was glad that I was going, lest I might 
drop some chance word during the present excite- 
ment of Deerham, and by those means direct sus- 
picion to you. He need n»: have feared. I was 
already abusing myself mci.tally for having told 
him, although it had gains me my ends; ‘Live 
and let live’ had been my rotto hitherto. The 
interview was nearly over w ‘n you came to inter- 
rupt it. asking if Mr. Vér +1 would see Robin 
Frost. Mr Verneranswere that he might come 
in.’ He came; youand Fred with him. Do you 
recollect old Verner’s excitcinent ?—his vehement 
words in answer to Robin's request that a rewatd 
should be posted up ? ‘ He’ll never be found, Robin, 
the villain will never be found so long as you and 
I and the world shall last.’ I reé@ollect them, you 

see, word for word, to this hour; but none, save 
myself, knew what caused Mr. Verner’s excite- 
ment, or that the word ‘ villain’ was applied to you. 
Upon my word and honor, old boy, I felt as if I 
had the deeper right to it, and I felt angry with old 
Verner for looking at the affair in so strong a light. 
But there was no help for it. I went away the next 
morning——” 

“Stay.” interrupted Lionel. ‘A single word to 
me would have set the misapprehension straighit. 
Why did you not speak it?” 

“IT wish I had now. But—it wasn’t done. There! 
The knowledge that turns up with the future we 
can’t call to aid in the present. If I had hada 
doubt thet it was youl should have spoken. We 
were some days out at sea on our voyage to Aus- 
tralia when I and Luke got comparing notes; and 
I found, to my everlasting astorishment, that it 
was not you, after all, who had been with Rachel, 
but Fred.” 

“ You should have written home to do me justice 
with Mr. Verner. You ought not to have delayed 
one instant, when the know edge came to you.” 

** And how wasI to send the letter? Chuck it 
into the sea in the ship’s wake, and give it orders 
to swim back to port ?” 

“You might have posted it at the first place you 
touched at.” 

** Look here, Lionel, I never regarded it in that 
grave light. How was Ito suppose that old Ver- 
ner would disinherit you for that trumpery escap- 
ade? I never knew why he had disinheriied you, 
until I came home and heard from yourself the 
story of the enclosed glove, which he left you asa 
legacy. It’s since then that i have been wanting 

to make a clean breast of it. I say, only fancy 
Fred’s deepness! We should never have thought 
it of him. The quarrel between him and Rachel 
that night sppeured to arise from the fact of her 
having seen him with Sibylla; having overheard 
that there was more between them than was pleas- 
ant toher. At least so faras Luke could gather 
t. Lionel, what should have brought your glove 
lying by the pond?” 


“Tam unable to say. I had not been there to 
drop it. The most feasible solution that I can 
come to is, that Rachel may bave had it about her 
fur the purpose of mending, and ct it drop herself, 
when she fel in, or jumped in.” 

** Ah, that’s the nrost likely. There was a hole 
in it, 1 remember; and it was Rachel who attended 
to such things in the household. It must have 
becn so.” 

Liouwel fell into a reverie. How—but for this 
mistuke of John Massingbird’s, this revelation to 
his uncle—the whole course of his life’s events 
might have been changed! Verner's Pride left to 
him, never Icft at all to the Massing)irds, it was 
searcely likely that Sibylla, in returning home, 
would have driven to Verner’s Pride. Had she 
not dr ven to it that night, he might never have 
been so surprised by his old feelings as to have 
proposed to her. He might have married Lucy 
Tempest; have lived, sheltered with her in Ver- 
ner’s Pride from the storms of life; he might— 

** Will you forgive me, old chap ?” 

It was John Massingbird who spoke, interrupting 
his daydreams. Lionel shook thew. off, and took 
the offered hand stretched out. 

" Yes,” he heartily said. ‘You did not do me 
the injury intentionally. It was the result of a 
mistake, led to by circumstances.” 

“No, that I did not, by Juve!” answered John 
Ma:singbird. “I don’t think I ever did a fellow 
an intentional injury in my life. You would have 
been the last I should sirgle vut for it. I have had 
many ups and downs, Lionel, but somehow I have 
hitherto always managed to alight on my legs; and 
I believe it’s because I let other folks get slong. 
Tit fr tat, you see. <A fellow who is for ever put- 
ting his hindering spoke in the wheel of others, is 
safe to get hindering spokes put into hi.. I am 
not a pattern model,” comically added John Mass- 
ingbird; ‘but I have never done wilful injury to 
others, and my worst enemy—if I possess one— 
can’t charge it upon me.” 

True enough. With all Mr. John Massingbird’s 
failings, his heart was nota bad one. in the old 
days his escapades had been numerous; his brother 
Frederick’s none—so far as the world knew—but 
the one was liked a thousand times better than the 
other. 

“* We part friends, old fellow ?” he said to Lionel 


final moment of departure had e»me. 


England ever see you again, you will not forget 
Verner’s Pride.” 

“1 don’t think it ever will see me again. Thanks, 
old chap, alithe same. Should I be done up scme 
unlucky day for the want of a twenty pound note, 
you won’t refuse to let me have it, for old times’ 
sake?” 

“Very well,” laughed Lionel. And so they 
pirted. And Verner’s Pride was quit ef Mr. John 
Massingbird, and ieerham of its long-looked upon 
béte nvire, old Grip Roy. Luke had gone forward 
to make arrangements for the sailing, as he had 
done once be fore; and Mrs. Roy took her seat with 
her husband in a third-class carriage, crying 
enough tears to float the train. 





As a matter of course, the discovery of the codi- 
cil, and the grave charge it served to establish 
against Dr. West, could not be hid under a bushel. 
Deerham was remarkably free in its comments, 
and was pleased to rake up various unpleasant re- 
ports, which from time to time in the former days 
had arisen, touching that gentleman. Deerham 
migh. say what it liked, and nobody be much the 
worse ; but a more serious question arose with Jan 
Easy as Jan was, little given to think ill, even he 
could not look over this. Jan felt that if he would 
maintain his respectabi ity as a medical man and a 
gentleman, if he would retain his higher class of 
patients, he must give up his association with Dr. 
West. 

The finding of the codicil ha‘! been communicated 
to Dr. West by Matiss, the l:wyer, who officially 
demanded at the same time an explanation of its 
having been placed where it was found. The doc- 
tor replied to the communication, but conveniently 
ignored the question. He was “ charmed” to hear 
that the long missing deed was found, which re- 
stored Verner’s Pride to the rightful owner, Lionel 
Verner; but he appeared not to have read, or else 
not to have understood the very broad hint impli- 
exting himself; for not a word was returned to that 
part, in answer. The silence was not less a con- 
clusive proof than the admission of guilt would 
have been; and it was so regarded by those con- 
cerned. 

Jan was the next to write. A charact>ristic let- 
ter. He said not a word of reproach to the doctor; 
he appeared, indeed, to ignore the facts as com- 
pletely as the doctor himself had dove in bis answer 
to Matiss; he simply said that he would prefer to 
“ get along” now alone. The pr ctice h:d much 
increased, and there was room for them buth. He 
would remove to another residence; a lodging 
would do, he said, and run his chance of patients 
coming to him. It was not his intention to take 
one from Dr. West by solicitation. The doctor 
could either come back and resume practice in per- 
son, or take a partner in place of him, Jan. 

To this a bland answer was received. Dr. West 
was agreeable to the dissolution of partnership; 
but he had no intention of resumi g practice in 
Deerham. He and his noble charge—who was de- 
cidedly benefiting by his care, skill and companion- 
ship, he elaborately wrote—were upon the best of 
terms; his engagement with him was likely to be 
a long one—for the poor youth would require a per- 
sonal gu de up to his fortieth year, nay, to his 
eightietn, if he lived so long—and therefore, not to 
be fetterved, he, Dr. West, was anxious to sever his 
ties with Deerbom. If Mr. Jan would undertake 
to pay him a trifling sum, say five hundred pounds, 
or so, he could have the entire business; and the 
purchase money, if more convenient, might be paid 
by instalments. Mr. Jan, of course, would become 








the following morning, when all was ready, and the | 
| gone. 
“To be sure we do,” answered Lionel. ‘Should | terms. I should say accept them.” 


sole proprietor of the house; the rent of which had 
hitherto been paid out of the joint concern, but 
perhaps he would not object to allow those “ two 
poor old things, Deborah and Awilly, a corner in 
it.” He shculd, of course, underteke to provide 
for them, remitting them a Jiberal annual sum. 

In writing this, fair, nay liberal, as the offered 
terms appeared to the sight of sing’e-hearted Jan, 
Dr. West had probably bad as great an eye as ever 
to his own interest. It was the result -f mature 
consideration. He had a shrewd suspicion that, 
the houss divided, his, Dr. West’s, would stand 
but a poor cha»ce : gainst Jan Verner’s. That Jan 
would be entirely true and honorable in not solicit- 
ing the old patients to come to him, he knew; but 
he equally hnew that the patients would flock to 
Jan unsolicited. Dr, West had not lived in ignc- 
rance of what was going un in Deerham; he had 
one or two private correspendents there; besides 
the open ones, his daughters ond Jan; and he had 
learnt how popular Jan had grown with all classes. 
Yes, it was decidedly politic on Dr. West’s part to 
offer Jan terms of purchase. And Jan closcd with 
tlem. 

**I couldn’t have done it six months ago, you 
know, Lionel,” he said to his brother. “‘ But now 
that you have come in again to Verner’s Pride, 
you won’t care to have my earnings any longer.” 

“What | shall care for now, Jan, will be to re- 
pay you; so far as I can. The money can be 
repaid; the kindness never.” 

“Law!” cried Jan, “that’s nothing. Wouldn’t 
you have done as much fer re? To go back to old 
West; I shall be able to complete the purchase in 
little more than a year, taking it out of the profits 
The experses will be something considerable. 
There'll be the house, and the horses, for I must 
have two, ani I shall take a qualified asvistant as 
soon as Cheese leaves, which will be in autumn; 
but there’ll be a margin of six or seven hundred a 
year profit left me then. And the business is in- 
creasing. Yes, I shall be able to pay him out in a 
year or thereabouts. In offering me these easy 
terms, I think he is behaving liberally. Don’t y u, 
Lionel ?” 

“That may be a matter of opinion, Jan,” was 
Lionel’s answer. ‘‘ He has stood to me in the 1e- 
lation « f father-in-law, and.I don’t care to express 
mine to definitely. He is wise enough to know 
that when you leave him, his chance of practice is 
But I don’t advise you to cavil with the 


“I have done it,” answered Jan. “I wrote this 
morning. {I must get a new brass plate for the 
door. ‘Jan Verner, Surgeon, &c.,’ in place of the 
present one, ‘West & Verner.’” 

“T think I should put Janus Verner, instead of 
Jan,” suggested Lionel, with a half smile. 

**Law!” repeated Jan. ‘Nobody would know 
it was meant fcr me ifI put Janus. Shall I have 
* Mr.’ tacked on to it, Lionel ?>—‘ Mr. Jan Verner.’ ’» 

‘*Of course you will,” answered Lionel. “ What 
is going to be’done about Deborah and Amilly 
West *” 

‘In what way ?” 

“ As to their residence ?” 

“You saw shat Dr. West says in his letter. 
They can stop.” . 

“It is not a desirable arrangement, Jan, their 
remaining in the house.” 

“ They v:on’t hurt me,” responded Jan. “They 
are welcome.” 

“T think, Jan, your connection with the West 
family should be entirely closed. The opportunity 
offers now; and, if not embraced, you don’t know 
when another may arise. Suppose, a shoii vhile 
hence, you were to marry? It might be painful to 
your feelings, then, to have to say to Deborah and 


after 
dred. 
It was hopeless to contend with Jan up n the 
subject of money, especially when it was his noncy, 
Lionel said no more. But he had net the slightes 
doubt it would end in Jan’s house being saddleg 
with the Miss Wests; and that help for them from 
Dr. West would never come. 

Miss West herself wis thinking the same. 
This conversition, tetween Jan and Lionel, hag 
taken place at Verner’s Pride, in the afternoo, «f 
the morning which had witnessed the arrivya, of 
Dr. West’s letter. De'orah West had also re. ived 
one from her father. She learnt by it that be wa, 
about to retire from the paitnership, and that \,, 
Jan Verner would carry on the practice alon>, The 
doctor intimated that she and Aunilly would coy. 
tinue to live ou in the house with Mr. Jan’s jer. 
mission, whom he had asked to afford them honge. 
room; and he more loudly promised to transmit 
them one hundred pounds per annum, in different 
payments, as might be convenient to him. 

The letter was read three times over by both sis. 
ters. Awilly did not like it, but upon Deborah jt 
made a painfully deep impression. Poor |::dies: 
Since the discovery of the codicil they had gone 
about Deerham with veils over their fices and their 
heads down, inclined to think that lots in this 
world were dealt out all too unequally. 

At the very time that Jan was at Verner’s Pride 
that aft-rncon, Deborah sat alone in the dining. 
room, pondering over the future. Since the find. 
ing of the codicil, neither of the sisters had cared 
to seat themselves in state in the drawing-room, 
ready to receive visitors, should they call. They 
had no heart for it. Thy chose, rather, to sit in 
plain attire, and hide them-elves in the hunblest 
and most retired room. They took no pride now 
in anointing their scanty curls with castor wil, in 
contriving for their dress, in setting off their per- 
sons. Vanity seemed to have departed from 
Deborah and Amilly West. 

Deborah sat there in the dining-room, her hair 
looking yri-vously thin, her morning dress of black 
print with white spots upon it not changed for the 
old turned black silk of the afeernoon. Her elbow 
rested on the faded and not very clean table cover, 
and her fingers were running unconsciously through 
that scanty hair. The prospect before her looked, 
to her mind, as hopelessly furlorn as she looked. 

But it was necessary that she should gaze at the 
future steadily; should nut turn aside from it in 
carelessness or in apathy; should face it, aud m»ke 
the best of it. If Jan Verner and her father were 
about to dissolve partnership, and the practice 
henceforth was to be Jan’s, what was to become of 
her and Am‘lly? Taught by past experience, she 
knew how much dependence was to be p!aced upon 
her father’s promise to pay to them an income. 
Very little reliance indved could be placed on Dr, 
Westin any way ; this very lett: rin her hand. andthe 
tidings it contained, might be true, or might be— 
pretty litle cullings from Dr. West’s imagination. 
The proposed disso!ution of partnership she be!icved 
in: she had expected Jun to take the step ever 
since that night which restored the codicil. 

*“T had better ask Mr. Jan about it,” she mur- 
mured. “It is of no use toremain in this uncer- 
tainty.” 

Rising from her seat, she proceeded to the side- 
door, opened it and glanced cautiously out, through 
the rain, not caring to be seen by strangers in her 
present attire. There was nobody about, and she 
crossed the little path and entered the surgery, 
Master Cheese, with somewhat of a secrc!y )ook 
in the eyebrows, but full of strength and appetite 
as ever, turned round at her entrance. 

“Is Mr. Jan in?” she asked. 


paying expenses and old West's five ia, 





Amilly—‘ You must leave my house; there’s no 
further place for you in it.’ Now, in this dissolu- 
tion of partnership, the change can take place as in 
the natural course of events.” 

Jan had opened his great eyes wonderingly at the 
words. “I marry!” uttered he. ‘* What should 
bring me marrying ?” 

“ You may be marrying sometime, Jan.” 

“NotI,” answered Jan. ‘Nobody would have 
me. They can stop on in the house, Lionel. What 
does it matter? I don’t see how I and Cheese 
should get on without them. Who'd make the 
pies? Cheese would die of chagrin, if he didn’t 
get one every day.” 

“I see a great deal of inconvenience in the way,” 
persisted Lionel. 
Upen what terms would they remain? As visit- 
ors, as lodgers—as what ?”’ 

Jan opened hiseyes wider. ‘‘ Visitors! lodgers!” 
cried he. ‘I don’t know what you mean, Lionel. 
They'd stop on as tlity always have done—as 
though the house was theirs. They’d be welcome, 
for me.” 

“You must do as you like, Jan. But I do not 
think the arrangement a desirable one. It would 
be estab'ishing 1 claim which Dr. West may be 
presuming upon later. With his daughters in the 
house, as of right, he may be for coming back some 
time and taking up his abode in it. It would be 
better for you and the Miss Wests to separate; to 
have your establishments apart.” 

“Tf shall never turn them out,” said Jan. 
“They'd break their hearts. Look at the buttons, 
too! Who'd sewthem on? Cheese bursts off two 
a day, guod.” 

“As you please, Jan. My motive in speaking 
was not ill-nature towards the Miss Wests; but 
regrd for you. As the sisters of my late wife, [ 
sha!l take care that they dg nut want—should their 
resources from Dr. West fail. He speaks of allow- 
ing them a liberal sum annually; but I fear they 
must not make sure that the promise will be car- 
ried out. Should it not be, they will have no one 
to look to, I expect, but myself.” 

“They won't want much,” said Jan. “ Just a 
trifle fur their bonnets and shoes, and such like. I 
shall pay txe house bills, you know. In fact I'd as 
soon give them enough for their clothes, as not. I 








dare say I -hould have enough, even the first year, 


**The house will be yours then, | 


“No, he is not,” responded Master Cheese 
| speaking indistinctly, for he had just filled his 
, mouth with Spanish liquorice. “Did you want 
| him, Miss Deb ?” 
| I wanted to speak to hin,” she replied. “ Will 
he be long ?” 
| .He didn’t announce the hour of h‘s return,” 
| replied Master Cheese. “I wish he would come 
, back! Ifa message comes for one of us, I don't 
care to go out in this rain; Jan doesn’t mind’. 
It’s sure to be my luck! The other day, when it 
was pouring cats and dogs, a summons came from 
Lady Hautley’s. Jan was out, and I had to g0, 
‘and got dripping wet. After all, it was only my 
lady’s maid, with a sorry whitlow on her finger.” 

“Be so kind as to tell Mr. Jan, when he des 
come in, that I should be glad to speak a word to 
him, if he can step into the parlor.” 

Miss Deb turned back as she spoke, ran across 
through the rain, and sat down in the parlor, 3 
before. She knew that she ought to go up and 
dress, cut she had not spirits for it. 

She sat there until Jan entered, . Full an hour, 
it must have been, and she had turned over #! 
points in her mind, what could and what could D0! 
be done. It did not appcar that much could le. 
Jan came in, rather wet. On his road from Ver 
ner’s Pride he had overtaken one of his po 
patients, who was in delicate health, and bad lent 
the woman his huge cotton umbrella, hastening 
himself, without one. 2 

“ Cheese says you wish to see me, Miss Deb- 

Miss Deb turned round from her listless attitude, 
and asked Mr. Jen to take a chair. Mr. Jan 
spoaded by partially sitting down on the #r" of 
one. 

“* What is it?” asked he, rather wondering. 

“T have had a lr tter from Prussia this mor" 
Mr. Jan, from my father. He says you »nd be "a 
about to diseolve-partuership ; that the practice *" 
be carried on by you alone, on your own accuunt; 
and that—but you had better read it,” she 
off, taking the Ictter from her pocket, handing ne 
Jan. : 

He ran his eyes over it. Dr. West's 2 - 
plain handwriting, but Jan was accustomed & 
The letter was soou read. 

“It's true, Mise Deb,” said he. “The doctor 
thinks he shall not be returning to Deerho®, 
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so I am going to take to the whole of the practice,” 
continued Jan, who possessed too much innate 
good feeling to hint to Miss Deb of any other | 
ause. 

; “Yes. But—it will place me and Amilly in a 
very embarrassing position, Mr. Jan,” add-d the 
porr lady, her thin cheeks fl shiog painfully; “ we 
<hall have no right to stay in this house then,” 

“You are welcome to remain,” said Jan. 

Miss De» shook her head. She felt, as she said, 
that they should have no “right.” 

«J'd rather you did,” pursued Jan, in his good 
nature. “ What do I and Cheese waat with all 
this big house to ourselves? Besides, if you and 
Amil'y go, who’d see to our shirts and the pud- 
dings ?” 

“When pipa went away at first, was there not 
some arrangement made by which the furniture 
became yours ?” 

“No,” stoutly answered Jan. “Ipaid some- 
thing to him, to give me, as he called it, a *alf 
share in it with himsclf. It was a stupid sor: of 
arrangement, and one I should never act upon, 
Miss Deb. The furn'ture is yours; not mine.” 

“Mr, Jan, you wou'd give up your right in every- 
thing, I believe. You will never get rich.” 

“I shall get as rich as I want to, I daresay,” 
was Jan’s answer. “Things can go on just the 
same as usual, yon know, Miss Deb, and I can pay 

he housekeeping bills. Your stopping here will 
be a saving,” good-naturedly added Jan. ‘With 
nobody in the house to manage, except servants, 
only think the waste there’d be! Cheese would 
be for getting two dinners a day served, fish and 
fowls, and tarts at each.” 

The tears were struggling in Deborah West’s 
eyes. She dil her best to repress them; but it 
could not be, and she gave way with a burst. ’ 

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Jan,” she said. 
“ Sometimes I feel as if there was no longer any 
place in the world for me and Amilly. You may 
be sure I would not mention it, but that you know 
it as well as I do—that there is, I fear, no depend- 
ence to be placed on this promise of papa’s, to 
allow us an income. I have been thinking—” 

“ Don’t let that trouble you, Miss Deb,” inter- 
rupted Jan, tilting himself backward over the arm 
of the chair in a very ungraceful fashion, and leav- 
ing his legs dangling. ‘‘ Others will, if he wo—if 
he can’t. Lionel has just been saying that, as 
Sibylla’s sisters, he shall see that you don’t want.” 

“You and he are very kiud,” she answered, the 
tears dropping faster than she could wipe them 
away. “ But it seems to me the time is come 
when we ought to try and do something for our- 
selves. I have been thinking, Mr. Jan, that we 
might get a few pupils, | and Amilly. There’s not 
a single good school in Deerham, as you know; I 
think we might establish one.” 

‘* So you might,” s.il Jan, “if yond like it.” 

“We should both like it. And perhaps you’d 
not mind our staying on in this house while we 
were getting a few together; establishing it, as it 
were. They would not put you out, I hope, Mr. 
Jan.” 

“Not they,” answered Jan. “I shouldn’t eat 
them. Look here, Miss Deb, I’d doctor them for 
nothing. Couldn’t you put that in the prospectus. 
It might have an attraction.” 

It was a novel feature in a school prospec'us, and 
Miss Deb had to take some minutes to consider it. 
She came to the cenclusion that it would look re- 
markably well in print. ‘Medical attendance 
gratis.” 

“ Including physic,” put in Jan. 

“ Medical attendance gratis, including physic,” 
repeated Miss Deb. ‘“ Mr. Jan, it would be sure to 
take with the parents. Iam so much obliged to 
you. But I hope,” she added, moderating her 
tone of satisfaction, “‘that they would not think it 
meant Master Cheese. People would not have 
much faith in him, I fear.” 

“Tell them to the contrary,” answered Jan. 
“* And Cheese will be leaving shortly, you know.” 

“ True,” said Miss Deb. ‘‘ Mr. Jan,” she added, 
a strange eagerness in her tone, in her meek blue 
eyes, “if we, and Amilly, can only get into the 
way of doing something for ourselves, by which 
we may be a little independent, and look forward to 
be kept eut of the workhouse in our old age, we 
shali feel as if removed from a dreadful night- 
mare. Circumstances have been preying upon us, 
Mr. Jan: care is making us begin to look old be- 
fore we might have looked it.” | 

Jan answered with a laugh. The notion of the 
workhouse was so good, he said. As well set on 
and think that he should come to the penitentiary! 
It had been no laughing matter, though, to the 
hearts of the two sisters, and Miss Deb sat on, 
crying silent tears. 


| 





Spring was giving place to summer when the 
father of Lucy Tempest, now Colonel Sir Henry 
Tempest, landed in England. ' 

Since the marriage of Decima, Lucy had lived on 
with Lady Verner. Alone, and very quietly ; quite 
uneventfully. She and Lionel met occasionally, 
but nothing further had passed between them. 
Lionel was silent: possibly he deemed it too soon 
afier his wife’s death to speak of love to another: 
although the speaking of it would have been news 
toneither. Lucy was a great deal at Lady Haut- 
ley's. Decima would have had her there con- 
s:antly: but Lady Verner negatived it. 

They we e sitting at breakfast cne morning, Lady 
Ver.-er and Lucy, when the letter arrived. It was 
the enly one by the post that morning. Catherine 
laid it by Lady Verner’s side, to whom it was ad- 
dressed: but the quick eyes of Lucy caught the 
superscription. 

“Lady Verner! It is pepa’s hardwriting.” 

_ Lady Verner turned her head to look atit. “It 
% not an Indian letter,” she remarked. 

“No. Papa must have landed.” j 

Opening the letter, they found it to be so. Sir 
Hea.y had arrived at Suuthawpton. Lucy turned 
Pele with agitation. It scemeda formidable thing, 


nothing to-morrow when Sir Henry is here. 


now it had come so close, to meet her father, whom 
she had not seen for so many years. ‘ 


“* When is he coming here?” she breathlessly 


' asked. 


** To-morrow,” replied Lady Verner; not speak- 
ing until she had glanced over the whole ccntents 
of the letter. ‘‘ He proposes to remain 2 day and 


| a night with us, and then he will take you with him 


to London.” 

* But a day and a night! Go away then to Lon- 
don! Shali I never come back?” asked Lucy, 
more breathlessly than before. 

Lady Verner looked at her with calm surprise. 
** One would think, child, you wanted to remain in 
Deerham. Were I a young lady I should be glad 
to get away from it. The London season is at its 
height.” ‘ 

Lucy laughed and blushed somewhat consciously. 
She thought she would not care about the London 
season; but she did not say so to Lady Verner. 
Lady Verner resumed : 

“ Sir Henry wishes me to accompany you, Lucy. 
I suppose I must do so. What a vast deal we shall 
have to think of to-day! We shall be able to do 
We 
must make a call or two to-day, Lucy.” 

The interruption, bresking in upon her busy 
thoughts, caused Lucy to start. Lady Verner re- 
sumed: 

‘* This morning must be devoted to business; to 
the giving directions as to clohes, packing, and 
such like. I can tell you, Lucy, that you will have 
a. reat deal of it to do yourse'f; Catherine’s so in- 
capable since she got the rheumatism in her hand. 
Thérése wiil have enough to see to with my things.” 

“TI can do it all,” answered Lucy. “I can 
pack.” 

“What next, my dear? You pack! Though 


Catherine’s hand is painful, she can do some-— 


thing.” 

* Oh, yes, we shall manage very well,” cheerful- 
ly answered Lucy. ‘ Did you say we should have 
to go out, Lady Verner ?” 

“‘ This afternoon. For one place, we must go to 
the Bitterworths. Yuu cannot go away without 
seeing them, and Mrs. Bitterworth is too ill just 
now to call upon you. I wonder whether Lionel 
will be here to-day ?” 


It was a “wonder” which had been crossing» 


Lucy’s own heart. She went to her room after 
breakfast, and soon became deep in her prepar- 
ations with old Catherine; Lucy doing the chief 
part of the work, in spite of Catherine’s remon- 
strances. But her thoughts were not with her 
hands: they remained buried in that speculation of 
Lady Verner’s—would Lionel be there that day ? 

The time went on to the aftcrnoon, and he had 
not come. They stepped into the carriage (for 
Lady Verner could indulge in the luxury of horses 
again now) to depart on their calls, and he nad not 
come. Lucy’s heart palpitated strangely at the 
doubt of whether she should rea'ly depart without 
secing him. A very improbable doubt, consider- 
ing the contemplated arrival at Deerham Court of 
Sir Henry Tempest. 

As they passed Dr. West’s old house, Lady Ver- 
ner ordered the carriage to turn the corner and 
stop atthe door. “ Mr. Jan Verner” was on the 
plate now, where “‘ West and Verner’’ used to be. 
Master Cheese unwillingly disturbed himself to 
come out, for he was seated over a washhand-basin 
of gooseberry fool, which he had got surreptitiously 
made for him in the kitchen. Mr. Jan was out, he 
sid. 

So Lady Verner ordered the carriage on, leaving 
a message fer Jan that she wanted some more 
“drops” made up. 

They paid the visit to Mrs. Bitterworth. Mr. 
Bitterworth was not at home. He had gone to see 
Mr. Verner. A sudden beating of the heart, a 
rising flush in the cheeks, a mist for a moment be- 
fore her eyes, and Lucy was being whirled to Ver- 
ner’s Pride. Lady Verner had ordered the carriage 
thither as they left Mrs. Bitterworth’s. 

They found them both ia the drawing-room. 
Mr. Bitterworth had just risen to leave, and was 
shaking hands with Lionel. Lady Verner inter- 
rupted them with the news of Lucy’s departure ; of 
her own. 

“‘ Sir Henry will be here to-morrow,” she said to 
Lionel. ‘‘ He takes Lucy to London with him the 
following day, and I accompany them.” 

Lionel, startled, looked round to Lucy. She was 
not looking at him. Her eyes were averted—her 
face was flushed. 


** But you are not going for good, Miss Lucy ?” , 


cried Mr. Pitterworth. 
“She is,” replied Lady Verner. “And glad 
enough, I am sure, she must be, to get away from 


‘stupid Deerham. She little thought, when she 


came to it, that her sojourn in it would be so long 
as this. I have seen the rebellion, at her having to 
stop in it, rising often.” 

Mr. Bitterworth went out on the terrace. Lady 
Verner, talking to him, went also. Lionel, his 
face pale, his breath coming in gasps, went to 
Lucy. 

** Need you go for good, Lucy ?” 

She raised her eyes to him with a shy glance, and 
Lionel, with a half-uttered exclamation of emo- 
tion, caught her to his breast, and took his first 
long silevt kiss of love from her lips. It was not 
like those snatched kisses of years ago. 

“My darling! my dariing! God alone knows 
what my love for you has been.” 

Another shy glance at him through her raining 
tears. Her heart was beating against his. Did 
the glance seen to ask why, then, had he not 
spoken? His next words would imply that he 
thought so. 

“1 am still a poor man, Lucy. I was waiting for 
Sir Henry's return to lay the case before him. He 
may refuse you to me!” 

“If he should—I will tell him—that I shall 
never have further interest in life,” was her mur- 
mured answer. 





And Lionel’s own face was working with agita- 
tion, as he kissed those tears away. 
At last! at last! 





The afternoon express train was steaming into 
Decerham station, just as Jan Verner was leaping 
his long legs over rails and stones and shafts, and 
other obstacles apt to collect round the outside of 
a halting-place for trains, to get to it. Jan did not 
want to get to the train; he had no business with 
it. He only wished to say a word to one of the rail- 
way porters, whose wife he was attending. By the 
time he had reached the platform the train was 
puffing on again, and the few passengers who had 
descended were about to disperse. 4 

**Can you tell me my way to Lady Verner’s ?” 

The words were spoken close to Jan’s ear. He 
turned and looked at the speaker. An oldish man 
with a bronzed countenance end upright carriage, 
beuring about him that indescribable military air 


which bespeaks the soldier of long service, in plain ! 


clothes though he may be. 

‘Sir Henry Tempest ?” involuntarily spoke Jan, 
before the official addressed had time to answer the 
question. ‘T heard that my mother waco ecapecting 
you.” 

Sir Henry Tempest ran his eyes over Jan’s face 
and figure. An honest face, but an ungainly figure; 
loose clothes, that would have been all the better 


for a brush, and the edges of his high shirt-vollar | 


jagged cut. 

“Mr. Verner?” responded Sir Henry, doubt- 
ingly. 

“Not Mr. Verner. I’m only Jan. You must 
have forgotten me long ago, Sir Henry.” 

Sir Henry Tempest held out his hand. 


“I have not forgotton what you were as a boy; 


but I should not have known you as a man. And 
yet—it is the same face.” 

“Of course it is,” said Jan. ‘“ Ugly faces, like 
mine, don’t alter. I will walk with you to my 
mother’s; it is close by. Have you any luggage ?” 

“Only a portmanteau. My servant is looking 
after it. Here he is.” 

A very dark man came up—an Indian—nearly as 
old as his master. Jan recognised him. 

“I remember you!” he exclaimed. 
Batsha.” 


The man laughed, hiding his dark eyes, but 


showing bis white teeth. 

‘*Massa Jan!” he said. 
Bat.” 

Without the least ceremony Jan shook him by 
the hand. He had more pleasant reminiscences of 
him than of his master. In fact, Jan could only 
remember Col. Teinpest by name. He, the colonel, 
had despised and shunned the awkward and un- 
prepossessing boy; but the boy and Bat used to be 
great friends. 

“Do you recollect carrying me on your shoul- 
der, Bat? You have paid for many a ride ia a 
palanquin fur me. Riding on shoulders, or in 
pilanquins, in those days, used to be my choice 
recreution. The shoulders and the funds both ran 
short at times.” 

Batsha remembered it all. Next to his master 
he had never liked anybody so wel-as the boy Jan, 


“IT conclude all is well at Lady Verner’s,” re- | 


marked Sir Henry. 

Well enough,” returned Jan. “I thought I 
heard you were not coming until to-morrow. 
They'll be surprised.” 

** I wrote word I should be with them to-mor- 
row,” replied Sir Henry. ‘ But I got impatient to 
see my child. Since I have left India and have 
been fairly on my way to her, the time of sepa- 
ration has seemed longer to me than it did in all 
the previous years.” 

“She's a nice girl,” returned Jan, 
girl in Deerham.” 

“Ts she pretty ?” asked Sir Henry. 

The question a little puzzled Jan. 

“ Well, 1 think so,” answered he. “ Girls are 
much alike for that, as far as I sce. I like Miss 
Lucy's look, though: and that’s the chief thing in 
faces.” 

* How is your brother, Janus ?”’ 

Jan burst out laughing. 

‘Don’t call me Janus, Sir Henry. I am not 
known by that name. They wanted me to have 
Janus on my doorplate; but nobody would have 
thousht it meant me, and the practice might have 
gone off.” 

“ You are Jan, as you used to be, then? I re- 
member Lucy has called you ¢o in her letters to 
me.” 

“TI shall never be anything but Jan. What does 
it matter? One name's as goud as another. You 
were asking after Lionel. He has got Verner’s 
Pride again. Allin safety now.” 

“ What a very extraordinary course of eveats 
secms to have taken place, with regard to Verner’s 
Pride!” remarked Sir Henry. ‘Now your broth- 
er’s, now not his; then his again; then nut his. I 
cannot make it out.” 

“It was extraordinary,” assented Jan. ‘ But 
the uncertain tenure is at an end, and Lionel is 
installed there for life. There ought never to have 
been any question of his rizht to it.” 

“ He has had the misfortune to lose his wif,” 
observed Sir Henry. 

* It was not much of a wisfortune,” returned 
Jan, always plain. “ She was tvo sickly ever to 
enjoy life; and l know she u.ust have woried 
Lionel nearly out of his patience.” 

Jan had said at the station that Deerham Court 
was “close by.” His active legs may have found 
it so; but Sic Henry began to think it rather far 
than close. As they reached the g.tcs Sir Henry 


“ The nicest 


' spuke. 


| 


_ “I suppose there is an inn near, where I can 
send my servant to lodge. 


accommodations for him at Lady Verner’s ?” 

“ There’s accommodation enough for that,” said 
Jan. “They have plenty of roem, and old Cathe- 
rine can make him up a bed.” 


Ledy Verner end Luoy wert out. They had not | 


“Tt is” 


“Used to call me 


' returned from the call on Mrs. Bitterworth—for it 
was the afternoon spoken of in the last chapter. 

' Jan showed Sir Henry in; told him to ring for any 

| refreshment he wanted; and then left. 

**T can’t stay,” heremarked. ‘‘ My day’s rounds 
are not over yet.” 

But scarcely had Jan got outside the gate when 
Le met the cerriage. He put up his hand, and the 
coachman stoppcd. Jan adv.nced to the window, 
a broad smile upon his face. 

“ What will you give me for some news, Miss 
Lucy ?” 

Lucy’s thoughts were running upon certain other 
news; news known but to herself and to one 
more. A strangely happy light shone in her soft 
, brown eyes, as she turned them on Jan; a rich 

damask flush on her cheeks where his lips had so 
lately been. 

! Does it concern me, Jan ?” 

| “It doesn’t much concern anybody else. Guess.” 

“‘{ never can guess anything; you know I can’t, 
Jan,” she answered, smiling. ‘ You must please 

tell me.” 

i “Well,” said Jan, “there's an arrival. 
by the train.” 

“Oh, Jan! Not papa?” 

' Jan nodded. 

| “You will find him in-doors. 
with him.” 

| Luey never could quite remember the details of 

; the meeting. She knew that her father held her to 

him fondly, and then put her from him to look at 

her; the tears blinding her eyes and his. 

“You are pretty, Lucy,” Le said. ‘ Very 
pretty. Iasked Jan whether you were or not, but 
he could not tell me.” * 

“Jan!” slightingly spoke Lady Verner, while 
Lucy laughed, in spite of her tears. “It is of no 
use asking Jan anything of that sort, Sir Henry. 
I don’t believe Jan knows one young lady’s face 
from another.” 

It seemed to be all confusion for some time; all 
bustle; nothing but questions and answers. But 
, when they had assembled in the drawing-room 
again, after making ready for dinner, things wore a 
calmer aspect. 

‘You must have thought I never was coming 
home!” remarked Sir Henry to Lady Verner, “I 
have contemplated it so long.” 

**I suppose your delays were unavoidable,” she 
answered. 
| “Yes—in a measure. I should 2» ° . ve come 

now, but for the relievinr you + wey. Your let- 
ters, for sometime past, nave appeared to imply 
that you were v. xed with her; ortired of her. And 
in truth I have taxed your patience and goodnature 
unwarrantably. I do not know how I shall repay 
your kindness, Lady Verner.” 

Ps I have been repaid throughout, Sir Henry,” 
was the quiet reply of Lady Verner. ‘The society 
of Lucy has been a requitai in full. I rarely form 
an attachment, and when I do form one it is never 
demcnstrative; but 1 have learned to love Lucy as 
I love my own daughter, and it will be a real grief 
to part with her. Not but what she has given me 
great vexation.” 

“Ah! In what way?” 

“The years have gone on and op since she came 
to me; and I was in hopes of rcturning her to you 
with some prospect in view of the great end of a 
young lady’s life—marriage. I was placed here as 
her mother; and I felt more responsible in regard 


Come 


Old Bat’s come 


‘ to her establishment in life than I did to Decima’s. 


We have been at issue upon the point, Sir Henry; 
Lucy and I.” 

Sir Henry turned his eyes on his daughter. If 
that is not speaking figuratively, considering that 
he had scarcely taken his eyes off her. A fair 
picture she looked, sitting there in her white 
evening dress and her pearl ornaments. Young, 


' lovely, girlish she looked, as she did the first day 


she came to Lady Verner’s and took up her médest 


‘seat on the kearthrug. Sir Henry ‘Tempest had 


not seen many such faces as that; he had not met 
with many natures so innocent and charming. 
Lucy was made to be admired as well as loved. 

“If there is one parti more desirable than an- 
other in the whole county, it is Lord Garle,” re- 
sumed Ludy Verner. ‘ The eldest gon of the Earl 
of Elmsley, his pesition naturally renders him so; 
but had he neither rank nor wealth, he would not 
be much less desirable. His looks are preposses- 
sing; his qualities of head and heart admirable ; he 
enjoys the respect of all. Not a young lady for 
miles round but—I will use a vulgar phrase, Sir 
Henry, but it is expressive of the facts—would 
jump athim. Lucy refused him.” 

** Indeed!” replied Sir Hgury, gazing at Lucy's 
glowing face, at the smile that hovered round her 
lips. Lady Verner resumed: 

“She refused him in the most decidedly positive 
manner that you can imagine. She has refused 
also one or two others. Thcy were not so desirable 
in position as Lord Garle, Wit they were very well. 
And her motive I never have been able to get at. 
It has vexed me very inuch; I have pointed out to 
her that whenever you returned home you might 
think I had been neglectful of her interests.” 

“No, no,” replied Sir Henry. “I could not 
fancy coming home to fivd Lucy married. I should 
not have liked it; she would have seemed to be 
gone from me.” 

** But she must marry sometime, and the years 
are going on,” returned Lady Verner. 

“ Yes, I suppose she must.” 

“At ivast I should say she would, were it any- 
bedy but Lucy,” rejvined Lady Verner, qualifying 
her words. ‘“ After the refusal of Lord Garle, one 
dves not know what to think. You wiil see him 
and judge for yourself.” 

“ what was the motive of the refuss’, Lucy ?” 


There may not be —_— Sir Henry. 


He spoke with a smile, in a gay, careless tone; 
but Lucy appeared to take the questiun in a serious 
light. Her eyelids drooped, her whole face became 


| scarlet, her demeanor almost agitated. 


(Continesl on pn 30.) 
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THE LATE MAJOR-GENEGAL EDWIN V. SUMNER. 


GEN. EDWIN V. SUMNER. 


Epwin V. Sumnr«r, whose death occurred 
on the 21st of March, was born in Boston, 
Mass., in 1786, and entered the army as 2d 
Lieutenant of infantry, March 8, 1819. He 
was made Ist Licutenant, July, 1823, and 
Assistant Commissioner of Subsistence, 
June, 1827. In March, 1833, he was ap- 
pointed Captain of dragoons, and Major in 
1846. In April, 1847, he was breveted Lieut.- 
Col. for gallant and meritorious conduct at 
Cerro Gordo, in which campaign he made 
that famous charge at the bridge near Vera 
Cruz. For this and other equally merito- 
rious acts he was breveted Colonel. Before 
the Mexican war he had been principally en- 

















gaged in the extreme Western frontier, and 
had acquired such knowledge of Indian man- 
ners that he was chosen by the Government 
to settle our differences with the Cheyenne 
Indians, which he did in a very effectual 
manner. In 1851 he was made Military Go- 
vernor of New Mexico, a position he re- 
tained until 1853, during part of which time, 
owing to the retirement of Gov. Calhoun, 
he combined the civil and military powers, 
with great tact and firmness. In 1855 and 
1856 he commanded in Kansas, when he in- 
curred the anger of Jefferson Davis, then 
Minister of War. In 1858 he was appointed 
commander of the Department of the West, 
a position he retained till 1861, when he was 
sent to California, to relieve Gen. Albert 
Sydney Johnstone. Here he displayed so 
much prudence and vigor that he materially 
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MRS. AGATHA STATES, THE PRIMA DONNA OF CALIFORNIA.—SEE PAGE 28. 


contributed to the quiet of the Golden State, 
and defeated the machinations of his traitor- 
ous predecessor. Recalled to the East, he 
was placed in active service, and appointed 
to command one of the corps d’armée. 

dis arduous duties in the week of battles 
on the Chickahominy sustained his reputa- 
tion for hard fighting, and at the battle of 
Fredericksburg his division, the 9th army 
corps, did all that veterans could do. When 
Gen. Hooker superseded Gen. Burnside, 
Gen. Sumner retired from his command, 
and was on a visit to his son-in-law at Syra- 
cuse, when the silent conqueror of all sum- 
moned him into his grim presence. The 
immediate cause of his death was conges- 
tion of the lungs. 

His last words were, “God save my 
Country, the United States of America!” 


Gen. Sumner was under orders to report at 
St. Louis ior duty. 
Buiag Jeasete, bring flowers, bring wreaths for the 


ea! 

Where sleeps in his coffin that noble head ; 

And with trumpet-like music, and spartel a y, 
In the land he has fought for he’ll slumber for aye. 


We mourn not his fate, for in honor his name 
Is proudly evshrined in the temple of fame. 
In the battle of life oe victory won, 
His tomb is a hero’s, his work was well done. 


—— Enameled steel shirt collars are advertised in 
England. When they become soiled you merely pass 
a sponge over them, and they are as asvew. If 
the wearer sits down in a damp room the collar begins 
to rust immediately; this corrosive admonition fre- 
quently protects sensitive from colds. On a 
pinch the garment at be made to do A @ razor 
or a carving knife. If it be lent toa friend it will inall 
meme | cut his For these and other excel. 
ences it bids fair to supersede the linen and paper 
articles now in use, 




























































































BMPLOTED 1M EXCAVATING THE CANAL OPPOSITE VICKSBURG, MIS#.—-sROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPROLAL ARTIOT.—sEE PAGE 23. 
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VERNER’S PRIDE. 


(Continued from page 27.) 


I did not care to marry, papa,” she answered, 
ina low tone. ‘I did not care for Lord Garle.” 

“Onc gricvous (car has been upon me ever since, 
hanuting my rest at night, disturbing my peace by 
day,” resumed Lady Verner. ‘I must speak of 
it to you, Sir Hemy. Absurd as the notion really 
is, and 9s at times it appears to me that it must be, 
still it does intru:le, and I should scarcely be acting 
an honorable part by you to conceal it, sad as the 
calamity would be.” 

Lucy looked up in surprise. Sir Henry ia a sort 
of puzzled wonder. 

“ When she refused Lord Garle, whom she ac- , 
knowledged she liked, and foxpade him to entertain 
any future hope whatever, I naturally began to 
look about me for the cause. I could on'y come to | 
one conclusion, Iam sorry to say—that she cared 
too much for another.” 


Lucy sat inan agony; the scarlet of her face | 


changing to whiteness. 

“T arrived at the conclusion, I say,” continued 
Lady Verner, ‘‘and I began to consider who the 
object could be. -1 calted over tn my mind all the 
gentlemen she was in the habit of seeing; and un- 
fortunately there was only one—only one upon 
whom my suspici ms could fix. I recalled phrases 
of affection openly lavished upon him by Lucy; I 
remembered that thcre was no society she seemed 
to enjoy and to be so much at ease with as his. I 
have done what I could since to keep him at arm’s 
length; and I shal! never forgive myself for having 
been so blind. But you see I xo n.ore thought she 
or any other girl could fall in love with him, than 
that she could with one of my servant men.” 

‘Lady Verner, you should not say it!” burst 
furth Lucy, with vehemence, as she turned her | 
white face, her trembling lips to Lady Verner. 
‘Surely I might refuse to marry Lord Garle with- 
out caring unduly for another!” 

Lady Verner looked quite aghast at the out- 
burst. 

** My dear, does not this prove that I am right ?” 

‘But who is it?” interrupted Sir Henry Tem- 
pest. 

“Alas! who! I could almost faint in telling it 





to you,” groaned Lady Verner. ‘My unfortunate 
son, Jan.” | 

The relief was so great to Lucy; the revulsion of 
feeling so sudden; the idva called up altogether so 
comical, that she clasped her bands one within the | 
other, nnd laughed out in glee. 

“Oh, Lady Verner! Poor Jan! 
thought you meant him. Papz,” she added, 
turning eagerly to Sir Henry, ‘‘Jan is downright 


worthy and good, but I should not like to marry ; But do not probe my heart too deeply. 1 know not | 


him.” 

‘Jan may be worthy, but he is not handsome,” 
gravely remarked Sir Henry. 

‘‘He is better than handsome,” returned Lucy. 
“T shall love Jan all my life, papa. But not in 
that way.” 

Her perfect openness, her ease of manner, gave 
an earnest of the truth with which she spoke; and | 
Lady Verner was summarily relieved of the fear | 
which had haunted her rest. 

‘Why could you not have told me this before, 
Lucy ?” | 

“Dear Lady Verner, how could I tell i: you? 
How was I to know anything about it ?” 

“True,” said Lady Verner. ‘I was simple, to 
suppose any young lady could ever give a thought | 
to that unfortunate Jan! You saw him, Sir Henry? ; 
Only fancy his being my son and his father’s!” 

“ He is certainly not like either of you,” was Sir 
Henry’s rep!y. ‘Your other son was like both. 
Very like his father.” 

“Ah! he is a son!” spoke Lady Verner, in her 
enthusiasm. ‘“ A son worth having; a son that his 
father would be proud of, were he alive. Hand- 
some, good, noble—there are few like Lionel Ver- 
ner. 1 spoke in praise of Lord Garle, but he is 
not like Lionel. A gvod husband, a good son, a 
good man. His conduct under his misfortunes 
was admirale.” 

“H:s misfurtunes have been like a romance,” 
remarked Sir Henry. 

“ More like that than reality. You will see him 
presently. I asked him to dine with me, and ex- 
pect him in momentarily. Ah, Le has had trouble 
in all ways. His wife brought him nothing else.” 

“ Jan drepped a hint of that,” said Sir Henry. 
“TI should think he would not be in a hurry to 
marry again!” 

‘| should think not, indeed. He—Lucy, where 
are you gving >” 

Lucy turned round with her crimsoned facc. 

** Nowhere, Lady Verner.” 

“I thought I heard a carriage stop, my dear. 
See if it is Lionel.” 

Lucy walked to the window in the other rocm. 
Sir Henry followed her. The blue and silver car- 
riage of Verner’s Pride was at the court gates, 
Lionel stepping from it. He came in, looking 
eurivusly at the gray head next to Lucy’s. 

‘“*A noble form, a noble face!”” murmured Sir 
Henry Tempest. 

He wore still the mourning for his wife. A 
handsome man never looks so well in any other 
attire. There was no doubt that he divined now 
who the stranger was, and a glad smile of welcome 
parted his lips. Sir Henry met him on the thresh- 
-old, and grasped both his hands. 

“I should have known you, Lionel, anywhere, 
“from your likeness to your father.” 

(To be continued.) 








Tae Chi that Gen. But- 
Goan? “too Bagees Constr very wapropary velnaehe 
5. ¢ Bostor m remar'! 
there is littie Hudi ia him, it is all tenes. . 


“ Tuat’s what I call capital punishment,” 


as the boy sgid when his mother shut him up in the 
< Oset among the preserves. 
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KATIE, THE BELLE OF GLENCO. 


HAVE you ever seen Katie, 
The Belle of Glenco? 

She has witching b:ack eyes 
That puzzle one so; 

With round, glowing cheeks, 
And long, glossy hair, 

And lips that pout ‘ Kis8 me, 
Young man if you dare.” 


The youth of G!enco were deeply in love 
With this dark-eyed, cnsnaring cuoquette; 
But she smiled and she frowned, 
Tapped her foot on the ground, 
And then with a toss of her beautiful head, 
And at all the fine things her lovers had said, 
She blushingly murmured *‘ Not yet.” 


O beautiful Katie, 
I pray you beware, 
‘Not yet?” “Not yet?” 
Ah! Katie, take care, 
You never have met 
Young Robin Adair. 








THE OPAL. 


A Story of the War (founded on fact). 


I 


“*T must go, Will; I cannot resist the call! 
My country demands the sacrifice, and it must be 
made.” 

** But why of you more than others? There are 
enough without ties who are glad to embrace the 
chance of employment they need so much. Let 
them answer the call.” 

“True; they can do so too. But shall it be said 
that patriotism was wanting in a country like ours ? 
No! the love of country is strong within me—’'tis 
an inheritance I cannot disown.” 

**But your mother—your father—how can you 
reconcile them to this step? "T'wont do, my dear 
fellow !—give it up!” 

‘*My dear, devoted mother! God will support 
her and give her strength to let me go. My father 
will feel his spirit of early manhood renewed in this 
act of his son. You know the blood of ’76 flows 
through his veins; he will-assist me in my re- 
solve.” 

“‘ And Alice! that ivy plant that clings se fondly 


I never ; round you as her support. Will she buckle on | 


your armor willlngly, and bid you God-speed ?” 
“Ah, Will, there’s the rub, as you would say. 


how I shall break it to her. 
that-——” 
And Edward Stanly hastily turned from his friend 


I must trust for 


; and vegan folding up letters he had been writing, in | 


anticipation of his departure, which he determined 


| should be as sudden as it was unexpected to his 


family and his numerous friends. 

That night he was closeted with his father till a 
late hour, telling him of his arrangements made, 
and asking his blessing upon his undertaking. 
Mr. Stanly, a noted lawyer of wealth in the metro- 
polis of our country, after vainly endeavoring to 


dissuad«: his only son from the determination he | 


had formed, felt his own love of country stirred 
within him by the youthful enthusiasm of his son, 
and promised to place the matter in the most favor- 
able light to his mother and obtain her consent. 

The next morning the family met at breakfast in 
silence. Mrv. Stanly pressed her son's hand, im- 
printed a more tender morning kiss than usual 
upon his manly brow, and, wiping the irrepressible 
tears from her eyes, cheerfully began to talk of 
the necessary preparations for his departure. 

“Thank you, dearest mother,” said the grateful 
young man; “you have taken a load of anguish 
from my heart by your generous compliance with 
my wishes. God will bring me back in safety to 
your arms for this noble self-sacrifice.” 

**We will trust to Him,” replie! his mother, in 
that submi-sive spirit which is only gained by one 
who has suffered deeply, and now wears the victor’s 
crown. 

Edward was the last of three sons, and now she 
was called upon to give him up, perhaps for this 
life. Could she not refuse? Was there no way of 
keeping ‘‘keeping back a part of the price?” 
Must she surrender all? These were the questions 
she had passed the whole night in solving. But 
the Christian triumphed over the mother, and the 
sacrifice was made to her God, whose wice she had 
heard in her country’s cali. God help the poor 
mothers who have thus been called to pass through 
these conflicts of duty and maternal love, and who, 
like Rachel of old, are now weep'ng for their 
children. A voice of woe and lamentation has 
surely been heard crying aloud through the length 
and breadth of our country, North, South, East 
and West, and still ‘‘ the end is not yct.” 


II. 
EpWArpD STANLY now directed his steps to a 
quiet cottage in the suburbs of the city, where 
dwelt the object of his tenderest devotion. A 


young girl, left some years since to the care of an | 


aunt, who had supplied the affection and love of 
father and mother to her orphan niece. The fatt.er 
of Alice Cleveland had been able befure his death 
to give her the advantages of a liberal education, 
which had stored her mind with useful knowledge ; 
and she had learned to impart gracefully and suc- 
cessfully to others those accomplishments which 
had been a source of comfort to herself. She had 
met Edward Stanly at a friend’s house, and a 
friendship, begun at first in mutual sympathy, had 
matured into a devoted attachment on his part, and. 
the most enthusiastic love on hers. They were be- 
trothed, and the young man waited but he1 per- 


and claim her before the world as his bride. 
Alice heard the well-known step upon the garden 


jy upon hrr cheeks, but with a countenance some- 
what troubled. 

** I have had such a terrible dream, dear Edward, 
and about you, too! Ithought—— But come in, 
come in! 
distress it has left upon my mind.” 

“And now, tell me, dearest, what was your 
dream? But think no more of it, now that I am 
here to kiss away the tears its r-membrance has 
forced from those usually Jaughing eyes. Now 
you are again my sunbeam! Let me catch one ray 
upon this ring which I brought to place upon your 
finger. I want you to keep it for me tiil I return— 
for I am going to leave you, dear Alice—and when 
again we meet I shall claim it from you, to replace 
it by another, more simple, but of far more signi- 
ficance.” 

And he put upon her finger an opal of such rare 
beauty that a princess might have envied the gift. 

The young girl cast one look upon her lover’s 
gift, and a shudder ran through her whole frame, 
causing it to quiver as the aspen when touched by 
the chill north wind. Tears, like big raindrops in 
summer showers, coursed down her cheeks, a livid 
paleness overspread her face, and she looked like 
a lily crushed by a sudden blast. 

“Why, Alice! Darling! What is it? What 
can have cauced such terrible anguish? Is it the 
thought of our separation? ‘Twill not be long. 
I shall return very soon, my own love, and then—” 

“It is not that,” she replied, “though the 
thought is painful enough. But Edward, that ring 
—it brings again the agony of my dream. See! 
It has the mimson blood tinge! Tuke it off, dear 
Edward, and tell me where you are going. Nay, I 
know full well; you need not confirm my fears. I 
saw it all in that terrible vision. I see you again, 
as then, on the battlefield, dauntless, brave, full of 
ardor and eager for action, as I know you would be 
‘in such a scene. Your column marches on in per- 
fect crder; I hear the sudden roar of cannon; the 
clash of arms, the serried ranks move steadily on, 
they bear nobly the terrible fire of the enemy; but 
who can stand the fearful assault of superior 
numbers? They pause, they waver, they sway to 
and fro like prairie-grass before the coming hurri- 
cane. A sudden attack upon the enemy’s left is 
deemed expedient to turn the tide of battle. But 
who will carry the order along the line? who will 
offer himself a target for the ernemy’s bullets? I 
see you lean forward toward the General in com- 
mand. I hear again his reply, ‘ Not you, not you, 
my young friend, we cannot spare you for so peril- 
ous an errand; another messenger will do as well.” 
I see you fix upon him a look so stern, yet so be- 
seeching. He yields, and then a smile, your own 
éweet smile, dearest, lights up your face, and you 
gallop along the lines. A hundred flashes from the 
| opposite ranks tell that as many missiles of death 
are aimed st your precious life. You reacn the 
, destined spot in safety; you turn to retrace your 

your way, with the joy of a duty well performed 
| upon your face—and now—oh, God!—you reel— 
| your horse trembles—you fall—the agony of death 
| is upon me—I see no more! si 
| The young girl lay almost lifeless in the arms of 
| her lover, as she concluded these disjointed utter- 
ances descriptive of her vision. He kissed her 
| brow, her lips, for were they not affianced, those 

two fond hearts, through life and in death ? 

She revived at length, and opening her eyes, 
| looked imploringly int« his face. 
| Nay, dearest love,” he said, “’twas but a 
| dream. You had been reading of the scenes acted 

al .ost daily in this fearful civil conflict, and your 
heart made me the hero. I shall retarn without 
the glory of having done so brave a deed.” 
| “And are you really going ?” 
| Yes, love, but not foralong time. I am im- 
pelled by a feeling I have tried in vain to resist. I 
will satisfy this call of duty which echoes in my 
; heart by night and hy day, and will return soon to 
| claim from you the fulfilment of your promise— 
which alone can make me happy.” 

“ God's will be done!” she ssid, and bowing her 
, head, kissed the ring which her lover had placed 
, upon her finger. Then added aside, that he might 

not hear her: 
“T will follow near you. Neither life nor death 
| shall separate us long.” 
| “Just like my own darling Allie!” exclaimed 
| the young man, passionately, kissing her pale 
| cheek. “ Well did I know the opal was her befit- 
, ting emblem—its pure white her maiden purity, 
blended with the immortal verdure of hope.” 
“ And the deep red spot in the centre—tell me, 
| dear Edward, what is its import ?” 
ss, That,” replied her lover, ‘‘is the glow of love, 
your love, dearest, which gives the coloring to my 
life. I shall etrive to be worthy of it.” 
| We will not dwell longer upon their parting. 
The tender sorrow of loving hearts is sacred, and 
| the stranger must not intermeddle with it. Alice 
| watched his retrea:ing form, then turning from the 
| window, 





* Aunt,” she said, “Iam going to Washington 


impulse to follow Edward Stanly. He will need 


—further South too, perhaps. I feel an irresistible 
‘me should he be wounded, and, if the Angel of 


| Death claims him, who can so well soothe his last 


| moments as she to whom he made life so much 
| more bright and beautiful? But he will never re- 
| turn, dear aunt—I know it.” 
Edward Stanly left that evening, with the noble 
purpose of winning golden honors to lay at the 


feet of her he loved. His heart filled with hope, ‘ 


buraed with the fire of patriotism, and the desire 


| to see his honored flag flowing gracefully over 
| every stronghold of his beloved country. Truly 


“man’s love is of man’s life a thing apart.” It | 


satisfies not, but occupies that inner ‘niche of his 
heart left unfilled by ambition, love of-fame, or 
that far more ignoble feeling—ihe love of gain. 


mission to inform his family of their engage : ent, | 


‘the incentive to the noblest +e'f-sacrifice. 
walk, and hastened to meet her lover, the flush of | 


Iam sure you ean charm away all the | 





But ’tis woman’s lot to suffer for the object of her 
true devotion. Her love is her whole existence— 
Is it 
not also the angel thit wins man irom a false 
career of error, and places him by her sie, her 
protector, to shield her from the harsh attacks of 
the outer world? This is her noblest work—her 
fulfilled mission! Oh! if through woman, as we 
are told, came the first temptation, througn her 
also (or the love principle which she represents), 
shall the deliverance be accomplished. 


III. 

Wuo does not remember the battle of Fair 
Oaks, fought on that last day of May, when our 
brave volunteers of the 34th and 2d New York 
regiments, the Massachusetts 15th and Minnesota 
1st, forming Gorman’s brigade, were unexpectedly 
attacked by the superior numbi rs of Wade Hamp- 
ton’s Legion, 6th North Carolina, and a Tennessee 
brigade? Our forces were flanked on two sides by 
thick woods, which prevented a back movement. 
But no one thought of retreat, if it had been prac. 
ticable. Forward to victory or death was the re- 
solve stamped on every face. A change of action 
is necessary. The order must be carried. A sin. 
gle horseman is seen galloping to a distant p irt of 
the lines—a mark for the enemy’s guns. He hag 
reached the poiat, telivered the important mes- 
sage, and returns triumphant, with flu hed cheeks 
and the light of success in his eyes—when he is 
seen te reel in the saddle, and horse and rider fall 
to the ground. But the troops rush onward—tliey 
fight with valor. Daylight now fades away, and is 
succeeded by so dark a night that it is almost im- 
possible to watch the progress of the fight. “ Place 
that battery there’—** Plant another on that spot” 
These orders were issued by our brave Sumner, in 
a voice loud and clear, heard between the roar of 
the enemy’s artillery. The men obey, wondering 
at the keen vision that can penetrate that thick 
darkness. Kirby stands staunchly by his battery, 
formerly Magruder’s; for that rebel has sworn to 
redeem it. But he will not. 

Gradually the firing ceases. The enemy is re- 
pulsed; the victory is ours. The battle began at 
six P, M. and ended at nine—three hours of blocd- 
shed. The rebels retreat, with one of their Gen- 
erals mortally wounded. 

That night the Massachusetts 15th were ad- 
vanced as pickets, and silence reigned over the 
late scene of carnage. 

When the gray dawn had just begun to shed its 
faint light, to render more ghastly that field of 
blood, a girlish figure was seen moving about in the 
open space where the battle had been fought. She 
urged her way among the dead and dying, stooping 
down and looking into the face of each, as if in 
quest of some one not easily found. At last, when 
just about leaving the place, something attracted 
her attention. She leaned forward, uttering a 
piercing cry of agony, and knelt beside the form 
of a dying soldier. The young giri (for it was our 
heroine) raised the head of the dying man, and 
placed it tenderly upon her bosom. She wiped the 
blood from his pale brow and moistened his lips 
with cool water. No words escaped her lips. 
Action—action!—his life perhaps depends upon 
that. His wound bleeds afresh, and she staunches 
the red stream with trembling hands, Her soul is 
in the work. 

The young officer slowly opened his eyes and 
looked up into her face. 

* Alice! I have waited for you, dear one, for I 
knew that you would come. In the intervals of 
consciousness my soul called aloud for your 
presence, and I felt that God would answer its 
prayer—” 

“ Hush, dearest!” whispered the young girl, in 
faltering accents; “‘ your life depends upon it. 
“ God of Mercy!” she exclaimed, looking up to 
heaven, ‘‘ send help cr he will die!” 

“Tt is too late!" replied the dying officer; ‘do 
not deceive yourself, my cwn, my precious one. 
My hours are numbered. I am content to die, now 
that I have seen you again—have felt your breath 
upon my fevered brow. Call for aid,” added he, 
after a pause to recover his strength, “and remove 
me, while there is yet life, to the house near by. 
Mine in life, you must be mine in death.” 

As one in a dream, the young girl histened for 
assistance, and the wounded officer was removed to 
the house in front of the late attlefield, which had 
been converted into-a temporary hospita:. At the 
request of Edward Stanly the chaplain was sum- 
moned, and in that place of pain ond suffering, 
with the living and dying as witnesses of the sol- 
emn rite, those two young hearts were united. 
Were there no invisible witnesses of that holy 
union? Did no angel band bend over them in love 
and sympathy, and whisper a celestial “amen” 
to the holy benediction ? 

The op«l ring was never changed for another; 
but it fulfilled its solemn prophecy to the heart of 
the once happy girl, and was again placed upon her 
finger—by the hand of her dying husband. 

Ten days after the battle of Fair Oaks the re- 
mains of the gallant Edward Stanly were placed in 
the home of his childhood, and thence borne, with 
military honors, to the vault of his ancestors, by 
his numerous friends. Two mourners, closely 
veiled, and bending beneath the weight of their 
sorrow, were foremost in the procession. Thes? 
were his mother and his widowed bride. 








Gov, S—— was a splendid lawyer, aud 
1d j out of their seven senses. te wa* 
for his success im criminal cases, & 

most always dlearing his client. He was once counsel 


man accused o aling. He made a long, 
eloquent and touchi The 


og jury retired, but 
rned in a few moments, @hd, to the surprise of all, 


tn old acquaintance 


said: ’ 

; honor bright, 

didn’t you steal ‘hat very horse?” . - 
To which Jim replied: “ Well, Tom, all along I'v 

thought I tock that horse; but since 1 heard the %0v- 

ernor’s speech, I don’t believe I did!” 
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N. B.—No humbug or book agency. 





Choice Photographs of GEN. TOM THUMB AND 
LADY in group, or of any other Distinguished Per- 
sonage, at iSceutseach. Send for a Circular. Ageuts 
and the Trade supplied. G. W. TOMLINSON, 
Boston, Mass. 





From $3 to $5 per Day.—A loval Agent 
wanted in very Town and County throughout the 
United States and Canadas. Business honorable, 
easy and attractive. Article quick of sile to Citizen 
or Soldier. Neces in every family. Full par- 
ticulars sent on receipt of stamp for return postage. 

Address C. MUNRO BROWN & CO., 
74 Bleecker Street, New York. 


* Moustaches and Whiskers in 42 Days.” 
Hunting, Sishing and many other Great Secrets, 
allinthe BOOK F WONDERS. 8,000 sold. 10th 
Ed. Price only =U cts. Sfor$i. Mailed free. 
Address C, E. HUNTER & CO., Hinsdale, N. H. 





$16. WATCHES. 16 
Ladies Watches. A fine heavy ‘sold Plate Patent 
Lever Silver Hun'ing Case * atch, equal to solid_18 k 


Watches in finish and general appearance. 
for a Circular, j. L. FERGUSON, 
381Lo 208 Bro-dway, N. Y. 


JUST TRIBUTE TO MERIT! 


AT INTERNATIONAL EXHIBITION, LONDON, 
July 11th, 18¢2, 


DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


Was the only “preparation tor food from Indian 
Corn” that reecived a medal and honorible mention 
from the Royal Commissioners, the compe ition of all 
promivent manufacturers of “Corn Starch” and 
*Prepared Corn Maizena Flour” of this and other 
countries notwithstanding. The food and luxury of 
the age, without a single fault. One trial will con- 
virce the most sceptical. Makes Puddings, C«kes, 
Custards, Blanemange, e:c., without isinglass, with a 
few or no eggs, at a cost astonishing the m»st econ- 
omical. A slight addition to ordinary Wheat Flour 
atly improves Bread and Cake. Itis also excet- 
ent for thickening sweet sauces, gravies for fish and 
meat, soups, etc. For Icecreim nothing can compre 
with it. A little boiled in milk will produce. rich 
Cream for coffee, chocolate, tea, ete. 
Put up in 1 pound packages, under the trade mark 
* Maizena.” and with directions for use 
A most delicious article of fond for shildren and lu- 
valid- of all i oe 
For sale by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 


MANUFACTURED AT GLEN CLOVE, L. I. 
WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 FULTON STREET. 
WM. DURYEA, General Agent. 





302-404 


Gillies’ Old Plantation Coffee, 25 Cts. 


PER POUSAD.-.--To all lovers of fine-flavored Coffee 
we uffer a supericr beversge to any heretofore sold 
in thie market. It is superior to Coffees usually sold, 
such as Jav», Maracaibo, Mocha, etc. Hotels, Private 
Families, Boarding-houses, Restaurants, etc., will 
find the Old Plantation Coffee to contain a perfect 
unifo: mity of strength and flavor. Put upin 1 pound 
packages, 60 pounds in a case, with full d rections for 
use. For sale by Grocers generally. Price 25 cents 
per pound. Liberal discount to the trade. 
WRIGHT GILLIES & BRO., 
Importers and Manufacturers, 

390-40 233, 235 and 237 Washington S8t., N. Y. 

CASH !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS. BOOKS and Store Papers, RAG#, 
ROPE, BAGGING, COTTON and all kinds of paper 
stork, at 40 West Broadway, b 

000 CHARLES MAUR & CO. 


SOMETHING NEW 


AGENTS WANTED! For Circulars and terms in- 
close stamp. RICK & CO.,83 Nassau S8t., N. Y., and 
Chicago, Lilinois. 0000 


ARMY SHIRTS! ARMY SHIRTS!! 
AT PARRISH’S SHIRT STORE, 
323 CANAL STREET, N. Y. 


SUPERIOR DRESS SHIRTS. 
Made to measure at the lowest possibie prices 
and fit guaranteed. 
aa Family Supply Siore ot sosoms, Collars and 
Wristbanas, for 8: making. 366-910 


SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Family Sewing Machine in use— 
simple in construction—durable in ail its parte— 
readily understood without instruction—certain of 
stitch on every kind of fabric—adapted to wide i 4 
of work without change or adjustment—needle 
straight—tension positive—and no taking apart ma- 
chine to clean or oil. 

These are peculiar facts, and will determine the 
choice of every purchaser having the opportunity of 
knowing them. ‘ 

Please call and examine, or send for s Circular. 
Agents wanted. 

0000 OFFICE, No. 538 Broadway, N. Y. 


MUSICAL BOXES. 
Playing 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 
24 es, and in all styles aud sizes, 
with American Melodies, Operas, 
Dances, ete., and varying in price 
from $2.00 to $250.90. 

r M. J. PAILLARD, 
lmporver, 2: Maiden Lane (up-stairs), New York. 
Musical Boxes repaired: 000 
























Price $12.—A Week’s Washing may be done in 
to hours without Soaking, Rubbing or Boiling, by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE, 
which is universally admitted to be the most perfect 
in use. Cull and see it in operation at our Depot, 457 
Broadway, N. Y. J. JOUNSON & CO. 

N. B.— We nave une completed a smaller size, price 
$8, for Nursery Wushing. 0000 


Price $8.— Johnson’s Union Clothes 
WRINGER, with G.lvaized Iron Frames ard Cogs 
is the best, the most s.mple and the most durable in 
existence, and fits any tub »r box 

J. JOHNSON & CO., 457 Broadway, N. Y. 


Hold Fast that which is Good. 
le’s Licir Dye, best iv the World, 
Bogle’s Hyperion Fluid Restores and Dresses Hair. 
Bogle’s Balm of Cytherea cures Tan and Pimples 
ga Cheapest, best and most reliable. Try. 
convinced. W. BOGLE, 202 Washington St., Boston. 
Inclose postage stainp for reply. 000a\ 








YRIFINDS OF SOLDIERS! 


LL Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, Wash 

incton, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s Ferry, 
Newberve, Port Royal,« 1 all other places, shuute 
be sent, at helf rates, by HABNDEN’S EXPRESS 
Slo. 74 Broadway, Sutlers charged low rates. 000 


50,000 AGENTS WANTED 


RARE OPPORTUNITY! 


75,000 Watches, Chains, Lockets, 


BRACELETS, RINGS, 
GOLD PENS AND PENCILS, éc., 


Worth $100,000, 


To be sold for Ove Dollar cach, without regard to 
value, and not to be paid for till you know 
what you are to get. 


Certificates of all the various articles, stating what 
each one can have,are first put into envel: and 
sealed; and when ordered, are taken out w'th- 
out re; to choice, and sent by mail, thus giving all 
a fair On receipt of the Certificate, you will 
see what you can have, and then it is at your option to 
send one dollar and take the article or not. 

In all yo by aa shall Game f r* = 
warding the Certificates, paying postage, 
the business, 25 cts. eich, Cah mane be incl 
when the Certificate is sent for. Five Certificates will 
be sent for $1, eleven for $2, thirty for $5, sixty-five 
for $10, and one hundred for $15. 

AGENTS.—Thore acting as Agents will be allowed 
10 cenig on every Certificate ordered by them, provided 
their remittanoa amounts to $1. Agents wil collect 
25 cts. for every Certificate and remit ‘5 cts to us, 
eithe in cash or posta o stamps. With the Certiticate 
wil be sent a Uircular giving full instructions to 
Agents. Address 


5. M. WARD & CO. 
Box 4876, New York. 





See—A Speculation—on the outside page. 000 





The Cheapest Jewellery House in the World, Cir- 
culars sent free. Address J. A. SALISBURY, 
Agent, Providence, R. I 382-910 





CORNWALL COLLEGIATE SCHOOL 


Offers unusual advantages in situatiou, easy of acccas, 
and free from injurious influences. 
MILITARY DRILL AND DISCIPLINE 
STRICT BUT KIND, 

A feature of the School. 


ALFRED COX ROE, Principal, 
Cornwall, Orange Co., N. Y. 


384-435 





AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholy decline of Childhood and 
Youth, just published by DR. STOSE, I’hysician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygienic Institute. 

A Treatise on the ve su the cause of Ner- 
vous omy’ Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting 
of the Vital Fluids the mysterious and hidden causes 
for ay = py Impaired Nutrition and Digestion. 

aa Fail not to-send two red Stamps and optain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


fate to the Troy Lung and Hipgtente Institute 
and Physician for Diseases of the Heart, Throat and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth St., Troy, N.Y. 391 401 


Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 

¥ Onguent force them to heavily in 

M six weeks’ (ipo the smoothest face) without 

stain or injury to the skin. iar yh 


st free, to any add —- 
, to an ress on receipt of an " 
post 'E. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St. New York, 





A MONTH! We want Agents at $60 a 
month, expenses paid, to sell our Ever/asting 
urners, and 1. ot ier new, useful 
and curious articles. Fifteen Cur-ulais s.nt free. 
sm, SHaW & CLARK, jidd210 d, Maine, 
re 





A really Valuable e, ong that 
a child can ae seut free, b ae pepe oo 0 cts. 
Address 8. WOODWARD, P. OG, Box 3273, Boston. 

381 





MINIATURES ON IVORY, Etc. 


MER. and MISS WAGNER, 
ARTISTS, 
Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fifth Avenue, 
000 Opposite Madison Syuare. 


WEDDING CARDS 


These Engraved Cards sold at J. EVERDELLS 
J, 


Celebrated on) 5 
Old Establishment, 302 Broadway, cor. +s. 
(i Established 1840, 1 For Speclman by Mall, trvo stampa, 


000 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA 














DR. STERLING’S AMBROSIA is a «timolating 
o. y extract of Roota, Barks and Herbs. It will cure 





EPR wssomrn. fitTn 


STKINWAY & SONS, Nos. 8 and & Walker 
Stree’, N. Y., were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at tke late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the world entered for competition. 

The special correspondent of the New York Times 


en78: 

A Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement Ly the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point thar 
that ofany European maker.” 0000 





Read, Mark and Learn the contents of that 
| 


invaluable work, “ The Illustrated Marri Guide 
and Medical Adviser,” by WM. EARL, M. D., 186) 
pages. Muiled everywhere in sealed envel on 
receipt of 25 cents (stamps). Addres« 58 e Bt., 


New York. i 


all di of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 
tirely eradicates dandruff. prevevts the hair from fall- 
ing out, or from turning prematurely g:ay, causing 
it to grow thick and long. It is eutir: ly different 
from all other preparations, and can be relied on. 
DR. H. H. STERLING, 493 Broadway, New York 
For sale by yr Put up in a box contuining 
two bottles. P $1. ° 


CRAIG MICROSCOPE! 
This is the best and cheapest Micro- 
scop in the world for general use. It 
requires no focal adjustment, megnifics 
about 100 diameters, or 10,000 times, and 
is so simple that a child can use it. It 
will be sent by mail, postage paid, on 
the receipt of $2 26, or with six beautt- 
ful mounted objects for $3. Address 
HENRY CRAIG, 182 Centre St., N.Y. 
A liberal discount to thetrade, 200-40 









32 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, (Aran. 4, 1883, 


—$——— 
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Important te Agents.— We have reduced the ; Ah aa 4 , o 2 ene 
wholesale price of our great STATIONERY PORT- i be Ca tort Te LY tao heen poy | THE NEW SPRING FASHIONs. 
FOLIO PACKAGES. “We also give better Watches | | eunitaliiioaes 


Agents th other firm. Send stamp for ——— 7 if t v ii x Wil l¢ my) 
new Circular. WEIR & 00., 4 Bouth ird Bt., Phila. ——:; | yr iN | THE OPENING OF THE SEASON, 
“$10 day net profit.—Agents wanted for yA ett A) AREY TRAN | The Greatest Number ever Published 
oy olesale vena fant Os ie a et s A\Y i } } ia [oN , ee oe 
en Se eee ee SRE | MI 120 SPLENDID PLATES 
w FS ene "8 aa we | ‘% Tih 3 Of the Fashions, being twice as many 4, 
IMPERIAL 8vo DICTIONARY, MY ff Ds Hae é | those contained in all the rest of the 
With over 10,000 New Words! : \" { rth a other Ladies’ Magazines combined. 











AN AMERICAN DICTIONARY OF THE ENG- th .) a ae at The Le > 

LISH LANGUAGE; exhibiting the Se v ; Ai om: my test Paris and London Modes. 

graphy, Pronunciation and Definitions of Words. By Ni } I x y ; 3 ' . 1 The forthcomi whined @ toe Mow of 

Noan Wesster, LL.D. Abridged from = ome Ny a. ; ‘ 2 ;, soaemee mh y 

edition of the author, To which is added, a SyNor- \ I = Lines ~§ ‘ \ FRANK 

sis OF Worps differently pronounced by different th , : es \\ : , if LAD MAGAZINE 

Orthoepists. Revised and enlarged by CHAUNCEY > Le ; f | | \ Will appear in a superb Illuminated Cover 

A. Goopricn, Professor in Yale College. With ! amit i f’ | Re: ti \ Ls Aaa 3 

BYNONYMS, Preneuning Vesa ee toa UT S i! 7 i’ we \y \ a double page Steel Fashion Plate, 

Classical snd Geographical Names, an - . i, 1 I\)q : =e es tents, eee Wt 

DIX of over 10,000 New Words. “&, cS HK \\\an ~ rs published in America, 

J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO:, —— ah ; beautifully engraved and colored, repre. 

ao —— _ senting the most exquisite costumes of 


—_—— Ne Pr iNiat 4 ee i 
Wn a } ; | } a J \\ \ ~~ the Fashionable World, besides 120 





a = al f 
GOLDEN RULE COFFEE \ | 
AND SPICE MILLS, SELL | ta | Mi f | Splendid Illustrations, with carefully 
yistaiso “so _ 5 te ha : Nh ee prepared descriptions. 
FAVORITE “so i) | | = Ni | 5 ee eee ee ee 
Golden Rule ‘a .* r I | 4 a \ iit y} = gravings, illustrative of the Romances, 
In 1 pound Poskaces. 00 pore i | : Tales, Poetry and other Literature, etc, 


a Box. ~ ° . = : 
Also by the barrel or half barrel, loose, or in any . Nin a : —— 
style of package required at the same prices. SSN ) a ; —— Sa Miss Braddon’s new Romance of “ John 


P 
f which they guarantee to be su to any 
other coffees off 1, 4 - it ay be a if a q ~ : Marchmont’s Legacy” is now publishing 
. Bend and give ita . od ti) - > 
~~ my © money will refunded by us or one Sa : | ine — a : : in this the le g M e of Fashion 
of our te. sa-A Liberal Discount to the Trade. ee So , eae adin agazin 
GROOM BROTHERS & CO., Proprietors and i — ely age in the world. Price 25 cents each num- 


rs, 352 Pearl St. (Franklin Square) 
wo vork | a . : — ber, or $3 a year. ° 


“pia THING!” GIVEN AWAY.—The last New Novel, 


SOLDIERS AND AGENTS, send $1 for a sample VERY BAD CHANGE. AURORA FLOYD; OR, THE BANKER’s 


ofthe BIG THING BOOK. Address 
° CHAS. A. BALDWIN, Arkport, N. Y. HOUSEKEEPER (to Buttons)—*“ Where have you been so long. Why, what has happened to sais hake ‘ae - Be regen 


, ‘] the boy yr 
MOORE'S & POND'S BuTToNs—“ Waiting for change—(hic)—they hadn't any—(hic)—had to take it out in| taining 860 small octavo pages, beaut. 


CARTRIDGE REVOLVERS! | ¢rinés.” fully printed on fine white paper, with 


an illustration by one of our best Artists 

—mailed free to any person forwarding 

Army Watches.—A Beautiful Engraved Gold A SPECUL ATION $8 for Franx Lesim’s Lapis’ Maaa- 
. 


ciated ae, Lever One , English mpremtaten per- 
timekeepers, sent free, by mail, for on A 
Soll ; PY ON AGENTS AND sSOLDIBRS, 
oO - 
In Camp or Dischar are making easily $15 per day 
. and wo Union Prize | 














BALLOU BROTHERS 


1 
t 


id Silver, same as above,$5. CHAS. P. NORT 
erful 


CO., 38 and 40 Ann 8t., N. Y. 
selling our GREAT, 
J. W. STORRS, Agt., SPONSALIA MILLINERY ROOMS, | ond Slationery Packages. Containing Fine Writing 
12 Waverley Place, near way Materials, Games, Likenesses of Heroes, Camp Com- 
256 Broadway. ¥ EvenSway. 


pastons Hints, Receipts, Fancy and useful articles, 
MADAME BENEDICT, of Rue de la Paix, Paris ch Gitte of Jewellery, etc., ete., worst over $1, for |) | 
i\ 


TH & WE3SON having obtained decisions in | has the honor to announce that on the 26th th and | only 25 cents. Unique, valuable useful. Just 
ee He Ne cstablishing their right to all Cart- | 3th inst., she will open her New Branch Millinery | the thing for a present to your friend in Se ary. 





lvers loading at the breech, now offer for | Rooms st 12 Waverley . This establishment will | Every Soldier wants one, and no Family should 
phe gh wd above kinds, Gach three lengths four, five | be found replete with every Euro Novelty. The | Without them. Soldiers in Camp can act as Agents, Y PR OATWAS 
>. 2 Oartri gee. ' | 


and st« inch, all carry 6. & W.’s distinguish char: ica will embrace isite | and make mo fast. A SPLENDID WATCH, war- oy DDI 
988-4130 ° = taste, combined with moderate c ‘ As rr stinct ranted asa Re eg rag! , ' 
department for every desoription of MOURNING | who act as Agents. Profi quick. | Im 
9 MILLINERY and Ornamenta! Bijouterie will be made secagee in endless variety and at allprices. Agents . ’ 
F A l R B A N K os ~ a leading feature. An early inspection is solicited. wanted all through the Country. Bend for NEW Dba 1LKOPS 
ate RICKARDS £00. 105 Nassau wot NT. haa: 
TO $5 PER DAY !—Agents, local and travel- | 8. C. . agsau Y.| Rapelteg P 
SCALE WAREHOUSE $2 ling, wanted ev whee. Business honorable, | Largest and oldest Prize Package House in the world. ‘om : ye 
—« afitrective. Article of quick stale, good Lis HAK ER BPLANNI 
ro: , and a use’ n man | AV SCA I 
FH BM OC WH Bl DW Koma oreniia. Full particulars sent sree, or box of | ywoward Association, Philadelphia, Pa. | TRAAAEE , 
samples by mail, 31 cents, BESTOR Varnes Fer ebility, "Bent in Cacoes yy -~y- , 7" , 
p +. FB J an 8 . mn sea en: ry ieuky 
. 271 Main Street, Hartford, Cona. velopes "res of . Address DR. J. SK'LLIN 
HOUGHTON, HOWARD ASSOCIATION, No. 2 3 : 
South-Ninth street, Philadelphia, Pa. 388 910 KOBES D 
ts At Wholesale and Kereta rca 
A Beautiful Microscope for 28 cts., At dees than the «sual price 


_— yy —— rv OIROULAR, CONTAINING DRAWINGS AND 
THE ALABAMA TAKIN f price. Fi erent 8, $: 4 
THE FAMOUS R. BS dress F.  BOWBN, Box 220, . Mase : ° ’ PRICES, SENT FREE. 


Card Photographs from a view taken by an Artist on 
on board the Ariel 


ACCURATE! SPIRITED!! LIFE-LIKE!!! SECOND EDITION. 
Price 25 cents. Can be sent by mail on receipt of 


E. & 11, T, awittoNY, 001 Broadway. | NOW Ready for Price 10 Cents, 


. aie é = N.B,—Don’t confound this with a picture adver- 
—_—= test 4 a cheaper price, copied from a lithograph. fi 


FROM No, 189 BROADWAY TO 


No. 252 BROADWAY, 


DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE CITY HALL, 
390-40 


Pimples, Blotches, Tan, Freckles, &c. WwW A R , 6 
Chapman’s Recipe for the permanent Removal of 
the above disfigurements of the face, leaving the skin 


cadrevsing in perfect conddencs, | he a Ol Le 


DR. THOS. F. CHAPMAN, 


PRACTICAL OREMIST, 
831 Broadway, N. Y. S {4 R | S 
P, 8.—Also information that will enable any one to re . = 


start a full set of Whiskers in less than six weeks. 
391-40 






































Made ete at $ $60. $36 and 
ELER & SON S SELF-MEASUREMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars 
sent free everywhere. 
Frencn FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, $24, $27, $30 
and $33 per dozen. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


oy. H,. WARD, from London, No. 367 Broadway. 











* a Month, ex ses . For particulars, ad- ———— ; 
dress (with stamp) aunts BROS, Boston, Mass. e per CONTAINING 


STAMMERING, || S94 71 HUMOROUS 


Cuped by Rates's atest Scientia Apetiencss, the y SR~ - ENGRAVINGS, 
of . Stuttering, SSS “SY . 
MEDAL at the last London 7 <a AnD 
the /Uustrated 3 — 
. SOUS } 82 Pages of the Pleasantest Reading in the World, 
0000 4«0—-: OF FICE, 605 BROADWAY, ¥. ¥. SS SD 68 os EE CS GS & Bs Being « perfect Mélange of Wit, Humor and Fiction—for the 


y remarkable. 
and the same, ~~ Oamp, the Fireside, the Railroad and the Steamboat. 
60,090 Agente Wanted —See 8. H. WARD | adarest HOt. ‘REARS, #7 W. ts Biron, Mew =) Geld. Tiveryareure:XAINT CATHERINE L 


THE COLLEGE OF ST. OA 
SJ. PAUL, MINNE 
MAR 29'@ 

















